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A PASTORAL ROMANCE. 
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BOOK IV. 


1 T is neceſſary to have been acquainted 


0 
4 
b 
4 
4 
2 
g 
= 
= 
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with the moſt dreadful misfortunes” in life, 
to be able to live at a diſtance from the 
object of our love, to experience a juſt 


idea of the extreme joy the ſoul partakes 
of, when reſtored to the full 1 of 
Vor. 3 the 
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the objekt i it e bad loſt many a bitter tear 
of abſence muſt have been ſhed, before | 
we can partake of the pleaſing tears a ſafe 
return occaſions—much do I pity the 
wretched lover, who has been moſt cruel- 
ly forced to abandon the object of his 


wiſhes—every ſtep he takes but adds to 
the misfortune ; every hour calls back to 
mind, ſome pleaſure paſt.; in deſpair 
does he count the moments, which muſt 
paſs away before his exile. is finiſhed ; 
and yet he thinks to ſhorten them, by 
counting them over and over again; a 
hundred times in the day, does he caſt 
his eyes upon the road, which leads to 
Where he loſt his heart. With trembling 
fear he meaſures the diſtance, and the 
traveller who goes that road, appears to 
him, to enjoy a fate more bleſſed than that 

of. 
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of kings—1 pity kit but ſtill be is to 


4 


s 


be envied, when the happy day ſhall 


come to fee her once again ; the day 
when ſtill far off—he knows her houſe, 
and ſees her at her window, eagerly ex- 


pedting the bleſſed moment, when all his 
but ſhould 


uneaſineſſes will be repaid 


that inſtant be poſtponed, alas]! he never 


could ſupport himſelf—his heart, though 
proof againſt ſo many evils, would then 
be overwhelmed with miſery. 


Art this did Nemorin anticipate in 


paſſing the water with his miſtreſs; in 


finding himſelf once more in the valley, 
which he never thought to ſee again; in 
| thinking he was now going to- live near 
Stella, to love her, to talk to her without 
reſtraint or controul, and fully to poſſeſs 
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her, et er many months ſhould paſs away. 
This idea, this very hope, this emotion 
of his mind, had nearly deprived him of 
his reaſon. He continued his journey in 
filence, ſupporting the arm of Stella, 
unable to expreſs his joy, but by preſſing 
againſt his lips the hand of . and 
his beloved. Wet 
« 55 

Ir was late in the evening before they 
reached Maſſanna—Marguerite uneaſy for 
her daughter, had ſent ſome ſhepherds 
with lighted flambeaux, made of pine, in 
ſearch of Stella, who, ſhe really thought, 
had loſt her way. The pleaſure ſhe felt, 
in ſeeing her arrive with Nemorin, was 
the only n ſhe had known ſince the 
death of her beloved Raymond—ſhe em- 


N braced * young * then taking 
* 4 ber 
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her daughter by Abe band) thou art,” 


ſaid ſhe, the choice of his heart —his | 


heart and mine, have always thought 
«-alike=Nemorin, be thou her huſband, 
„ and mayeſt thou make her happineſs 
** equal to the love her mother bears 


« her.“ 


STELLA and Nemorin fell at the feet 


of Marguerite. The good old woman 
bleſſed them; and affeQionately raiſing. 


them up, ſhe ſaid, I have, my children, 
one favour to beg of you. Three months 
% are hardly ' elapſed ſince my © worthy 


+ huſband 'died—allow me to poſtpone | 


i your marriage,” ſtill fix months longer; 


* I know, at the expiration of that time, 
« my grief will yet be equal, but then, 


my mourning will not be quite ſo deep; 
1. beſides, | 
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* beſides, however great my friendſhip 
* is for Nemorin, yet the very thought, 
* that he was not my huſband's choice, 
*& will juſtify, 1 think, poſtponing it.— 
«© Fxcuſc me, my children, decency re- 
* quires, and my heart demands it.” Thus 
ſaying, Marguerite melted into tears; the 
two lovers comforted her, and promiſed 
not to think of [marrying till the ſix 
months were quite expired. Nemorin, a 
hundred times thanked heaven, Margue- 
rite Roſe, and Stella. Nemorin, elated 
with joy, returned to his former cottage, 
ſolacing himſelf with the pleaſing hopes, 
that nothing would, in future, interfere 
to procraſtinate his happineſs, 


+ Taz following day, by break of morn, 
was he in the valley, Stella and Roſe 
| both 
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both quickly follwed him. They both 


halted at a diſtance; obſerved his going 


from tree to tree, to recognize the cha- 
ratters he formerly engraved on their 
bark, he preſſed his lips on thoſe he 
found, and renewed the lines, which 
time had nearly effaced. Nemorin, in- 
toxicated with love, could not forbear 
his admiration—he walked dn with eyes 
tenderly fixed upon every ſurrounding 
objea—then returning, frequently ad- 
dreſſed them in the following manner: 
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y 3 * ; 
# A ; 
* : 


Oh charming, charming, charming place! 
Which I to quit with ſorrow ſtrove— 

On ev'ry tree, I here can trace 
My marks of tenderneſs and love. 


ol 


When fate oblig'd me to depart, 
From this retreat ſo very dear! 
My love I treaſur'd in my heart, 
And hope left behind me here! 


III. 
*Tis true T've found each place to yield 
Wood, water, fields, and flowers beſide 


Yet neither wood nor flow ry field, . 
Could any Charms for me provide, 


IV. 
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In home we ſind true joy and eaſe, | 


More pleaſing there the limpid fireams; , 
And there we find in ſhadowing trees; | „ 


F 


Protection from-Sol's ſultry beams | 
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How pleaſing "tis our Uſe to Us dah 

Where we at firſt began that life -— 
Jo watch o'er our moſt! faithful-friendj, 
Nor quit our family or Wile — 4 
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Ir was now the beginning of Summer, 
and the flocks of the plain, wandered | 
from the banks of the river to the dun 
umbrage of the woody mountains, or 
ſought the verdant paſturage of the adja- _ 
cent vallies. The ſheep which Stella had 
(being joined to thoſe which Hilaric 
conducted there the following day) form- 
ed an immenſe flock. It was neceſlary, 
in a ſtrange country, ſome maſter ſhould 
over- look the conduct of the ſhepherds, 
for which purpoſe, Raymond, ſo long as 
he lived, made every year this journey. 
Marguerite deſired that Nemorin would 
take his place; it is your buſineſs, my 
1 ſon,” ſaid ſne, to watch over the fortune 
« of thy intended wife, or elſe thy return 
„ here with the affection you have for 

« Stella, 
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« Stella, and the marked attention you 


* have always ſhewn her, would afford a 


% pretext for calumny. Nemorin, you 
-** muſt retire from hence - conduct our 
© flocks to the mountain, and return 
** hither the beginning of autumn; Stella's 
* mourning will then be over, and your 


© marriage will be the recompence for 


* 


* ſhewing ſuch attention to my advice.“ 


Tr1s prudent reſolution of Marguerite 
pierced the hearts of the two lovers ; but 
they were ſenſible how neceſſary it was 
to comply therewith. The ſhepherdels 
herſelf, notwithſtanding the extreme grief, 
which the idea of quitting Nemorin oc 
caſioned, ſtill begged he would comply, 
and the wretched ſhepherd, always obe- 

C 2: F dient 
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dient to his Stella's wiſhes, dared mot 
complain at what ſhe had ſaid. 


Tux departure of the flocks is in the 
beautiful country which Stella inhabits, 
a remarkable epoch, and great prepara- 
tions are previoufly made for celebrating 
the ſame. Every farmer, and every ſhep- 
herd marks his ſheep with ſome particular 
letter or cypher; he aſſembles the ſhep- 
herds, who are to conduct them to the 
mountain; gives them his orders and 
advice, furniſhes them with arms for 
their deſence, with medicines, in caſe 
they ſhould be fick, and with provi- 
Bons for themſelves. The day, the hour 
is fixed for aſſembling to one ſpot, all 

the flocks of the valley, from thence they 
ſet off together, 


TRE 
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Tus cavalcade begins with goats 
theſe giddy nimble troops, with up- liſted 
head, ſkip, leap, run aſtray ; chooſe the 
_ moſt difficult paths, climb the very ſum- 
mits of the rocks, and hang, as it were, 
ſuſpended in the air, brouzing the malt 
diſtant verdure, fearleſs both of the ſhep- 
herd and bis dog, apd follow their own 
caprice. Then, at no {mall diſtance, come 
the ſtrong well-grown rams, whoſe fleecy 
coat has juſt been ſheared, to die of vari- | 
ous colours—their horns are bound with 
ribbands ; their fierce look, and gravity of 
countenance, encreaſe the beauty of their 
ornaments. Theſe march along, followed 
by dogs, with poliſhed collars of ſplen- 
did ſteel, The obedient and faithful 
guardians, give place to the goats} where 
no danger is near; but when there is, they 
take 
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take their place immediately. Behind theſe, 
come the young lambs with their dams, 
a flock moſt numerous, whoſe ſweet-toned 
bells accompany the bleatings of the 
ſheep, the barkings of the dogs, and 
ſweet ſinging of the ſhepherds. Theſe laſt 
conclude the march, dreſſed in their Sun- 
day clothes ; their hats ornamented with 
ribbands, and their flutes with flowers— 
the preſent of their miſtreſs—armed with 
ſpears, inſtead of crooks; a martial air 
is intermixed with their natural ſweetneſs 
of temper,” and theſe accompanied by all 
the inhabitants 'of the hamlet, bring 
up the rear, playing ſoft airs, mixed 
with ſhouts of approbation. The ſhep- 
herds aſſemble, and many, affected 
with tne ſcene, ſhed tears——all pray 
for their ſpeedy return—then joining 
band 
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hand in hand, each follows the other to 

a certain ſtream, where the ſhepherds and 
ſhepherdeſſes of each flock, alternately | 
ſing this ſong : 5 


SHEPHERDS. 


Adieu, ye nymphs, fo gay and fond, _ 
We bid theſe climes farewel 
To paſs—theſe mountains far beyond — 
Where foreign nations dwell. 
Till our return, we ne er ſhall know 
Such love and pleaſure as here low, — 
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SHEPHERDESSES, 


Farewel, relations—friends moſt dear! 
Farewel, ye lovers tru. 
Bring back your hearts, ſtill, ſtill, fincere 
To thoſe who'd die for you! 
Till your return, we ne'er ſhall know 
What love and pleaſure here did flow. 


SHEPHERDS. 


Your fleecy flocks, with whiter forms, 


Will on thoſe mountains grow— 


Your ſhepherds ſuffer rain and ſftorms— 
How hard to undergo !: 
*Till their return, they'll never know, 
What love and pleaſure here did flow.— 


4 


SHEP« 
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_ SHEPHERDESSES, 
The traveller who far has ſtray d. 
Shou'd ever here he come, | b 
Surpriz'd, will aſk his fav rite maid, 
Why love was ſent from home? "Us MAY Fo 
| Till our return, they'll cry with woe, 
No more will love or pleaſure flow. . 


SHEPHERDS. 


But ſhon d theſe country laſſes try 


I 0 win our hearts to love; 
Tpho' we their charms may not deny, 
Vet vain their arts will prove 
Till our return, we ne'er ſhall know, 
- What lore and pleaſure. here did ov. 


* 
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SHEPHERDESSES. 


Shon'd we perceive the treach'rous arts, 
Of any village ſwain— 
Who'd fain ſurpriſe our conſtant hearts, | 
We'll ſay tis all in vain. 
Till our return we ne'er ſhall know, 
What love and pleaſure here did flow. 


Sucu is the order of the feſtival, which 
Nemorin now beheld with ſa much pain, 
but did not find it fo at his departure. 
So many vitneſſes would only have hin- 
dered his taking leave; while all the 
flocks were aſſembled in the valley, and 
that alſo of Marguerite, began its march 
with the others, condufted by four thep- 
herds, who, were obliged to obey Ne- 
morin, this unfortunate lover bad agreed 
to meet Stella at the fountain. 


6 TREY 
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TE both arrived there before the 
time appointed; Roſe accompanied her 
friend. No ſooner did Nemorin perceive 
Stella, than he ran to meet her, and 
Stella haſtened towards him. They at- 
tempted to ſpeak — neither of them could 
ſay a word their tongues ſtuck to the 
roof of their mouths; a terrible weight 
oppreſſed them; they beheld each other 
weeping, ſeized each others hands, ſtill 


keeping ſilenee, they ſat down by the 


fountain's fide, while Rofe placed herſelf 7 


behind them. © And muſt I again quit 
«© you,” ſaid the ſhepherd, again muſt 
« 1 ſuffer new torments, equal to death 
* itſelf? Alas l my friend, my friend, 
% you ſhall be moſt certainly obeyed; 
es but you will ſoon learn the fatal con- 
„ ſequence. of this obedience,” T hus 
| D 2 ſaying 
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ſaying, the ſhepherd let go the hand of 
the ſhepherdefs, and turned away his eyes, 
ſtreaming with tears. Stella could not, 
for ſome minutes, return an anſwer; at 
tft, in a faultering tone of voice, How 
* little,” ſaid ſhe, © you know me ! How 
* little care you take to preſerve the 
* heart you now poſſeſs! Ungrateful 
© wretch! It is I who ſtay behind, and 
* you take the liberty of complaining, 
„ by daring to compare this departure, 
« with that which I cannot recolle@ 
© without a ſigh! Remember then the 
« time for thy releaſe is fixed, that Stella 
& with impatience waits it, and nothing 
* more remains to trouble thee.” 5 


e PAR DON! O Stella, pardon,” eried 
the ſhepherd, again ſeizing her hand, 
66 the 
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* the delirium my uneafineſs occafions 
W I quit, O yes, I quit thee=that 
* word, that dreadful word, at once de- 
* prives me of my reaſon—the moſt dire- 
* ful preſentiments aſſail my foul, and 
* the moſt gloomy ideas attack my mind; 
L 
” 


I cannot help imagining the worſt of 
troubles will certainly befal me. 
O my friend, my much beloved friend, 
* now ſwear you will for ever love me; 
you have told me a thouſand times you 
do, but that is not enough; repeat 
„ thoſe words as many times again, and 
* promiſe never to forget thy friend; yes, 


* promiſe” *to forget!” interrupt= 


ed Stella ; ** Behold the place thou leaveRt 
„ me in; here every thing is full of thee, . 

„ here in my mind, I ſhall for ever ſee 
© thee, In the country thou art going 


to, 


*, + : 
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« to, a thouſand new objects will amuſe 
* thy mind, while every thing I here ſhall 
* meet with, will but increaſe my pain.— 
This meadow, this fountain, thy houſe, 
ke and that alſo of my mother; every 
* thing, in ſhort, which here ſurrounds 
me, and every thing which ſtrikes my 
* eye, will bring my Nemorin back to 
% view—will make me think of Nemorin; 
* every day will I come to this meadow, 
* but ſhall not ſee my friend! I ſhall ſit 
„ myſelf down by this clear fountain's 
« fide, and my tears ſhall bedew the ſpot 
* where now thou art—1 ſhall paſs before 
41 thy houſe, which to me vill ſeem a 
% frightful deſart; to my own I ſhall re- 
turn without the hopes of ſeeing thee 
de there. Alas! my much beloved friend, 


- oh not Tuppoſe 1 ſhall forget thee ! but 
6 rather 
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© rather fear theſe apprehenſions 


wy prey upon my mind, and I, like you, 


© experience the moſt alarming thoughts. 
© Yeſterday evening, the dreary bird of 
© night perched herſelf upon my window; 
% and her dreadful ſcreamings laſted till 
break of day, when I could not poſſibly 
_ © help trembling. My friend, my dear 
i friend—I beg thou wilt not leave me; 
* return to my mother, our tears may, 
% perhaps, make her relent. Nemorin, 
*' thou muſt not go, but ſtay with me; 
thy other half; — * and 10. thou 

6 vile not leave me. 5 


Roſe hearing theſe words, haſted quick- | 
ly to them—Nemorin, overcome vith joy, 
was juſt going to comply with the deſire 
of "One but Hos objetted, and bid them 
recolleQt 
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recalle& the determination of Marguerite, 
* that they ſhould not marry 'till autumn,” 
alſo the reports that would be ſo injuri- 
ous to the charaRter of Stella, ſhould 
Nemorin return before that period, the 
reſpet and obedience they owed their 
affectionate mother, and particularly the 
uneaſineſs they would thereby give her. 


Ros continued fpeaking ; the lovers 
wept, but yielded to what Roſe had ſaid; - 
Nemorin got up to leave them ; but Stella 
fill prevented him; ſhe gave him a brace- 
let of her own hair, which the ſhepherd 
wore ſuſpended at his boſom ; then preſſing 
- the hand of Stella with bis lips, he, with a 
ſtifled voice, took his leave, and ſaid, 

„Adieu!“ a thouſand times he repeated 
adieu! and eried it was the laſt, bui had not 
350 | courage 
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* courage left to quit her.” Stella re- 
peated the ſad adieu, bid him begone, 
but quitted not his hand : at laſt they were 
ſeparated by Roſe; and in fpite of all 
the tears and cries of Nemorin, ſhe 
dragged the wretched Stella from him, 
who ſtill turned her head and ſtopt, ex- 
tending her hand towards him. The 
ſhepherd ſtood motionleſs, but ſtill kept 
looking after her; © ſhe now is out 
of fight, yet he continued looking; at 
laſt, with difficulty, he left the n * 
and took the road e Len 73 | 


IT was near this village that Nemorin 
rejoined his flock. He continued his' 
Journey towards Anduze, reached the 
woods of | Valery a and then proceeding 
towards the river Melouze, after ten days 1 
Vor. II. 33 | Journey 
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journey on foot, he arrived at _" banks 
of ſoft-flowing Galaizon. / 


TrzRs he intended paſſing the ſum- 
mer—his firſt endeavours were to find 
the more ſolitary paſtures, rather than 
be diverted from his ſorrows, for, ſe 
parated from all the other ſhepherds, 
thinking of Stella only, he climbed the 
ſteepeſt rocks and higheſt mountains, to 
have the better proſpet of Maſſanna.— 
Impatient for the evening, he folded his 
flocks before night, and made what: haſte 
he could to retire to his cottage, flatter- 
ing himſelf, he ſhould be earlier there the 
following day. Seventeen times had be 
ſeen the ſun ſet, and his courage was near 
exhauſted, when, one morning loft i in me- 
lancholy Ae the like he never ex- 

perienced, 


| Bin]. STERIL A | 35 


| petienced, he roſe by dawn of Wi and 
ſeated himſelf upon the fide of a ſicep 


and barren rock. 


/ 

Tux ſun was not yet above the hori- 
zon, the ſtars unnumbered ſhone, the 
ſetting moon reflected her rays in ſoft 
tender ſtreams, Echo from diſtant rocks 
reſounded back the bleatings of the fold, 
while all the country round was covered 

with .a gloomy veil ; ſome glow-worms 
gliſtened here and there, the only objects 
| that could be diſtinguiſhed in the dark. 


NEMoRIN, having long conſidered -the 
dead calm, which only ſerved to augment 
his melancholy, turned his eyes towards 
the eaſt, and ſang the following air: 


1 Thou 
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Is ph | wg 


Thou early harbinger of day, 
Thou morning planet bright! 
When I behold thy radient ray, 
. I wii again for night! — 


* 


For when my love is far away, 


How long methinks—how long the day !— 


II. 


How quiet eaſy Nature ſeem 
While in their peaceful neſt, 
The little birds enjoy their dreams, 


But I alone want reſt.— 


For when my love is far away, 


How long methinks—how long the day!— - 


What 
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HE 


What, tho' I love, and am belov'd, 
I ho' of enjoyment ſure—— 
Still fears and doubts are not remoy'd, 
I ſecret pangs endure !— _ 


For when my love is far away, 
How long methinks—how long the day !— 


* 


Ir was thus the hapleſs ſhepherd ſang; 
and Phœbus aroſe to cover the mountain 
tops with the colour of roſes and gold. 
Nemorin, who was formerly ſo ſmitten 
with the beauties of Nature, can now, 
without pleaſure, behold the majeſtic 
riſing of the ſun—vith grief was he re- 
turning to his flock, when, at a diſtance, 
he perceived a ſhepherdeſs approach 
him; at firſt, he tried to avoid her, but 


thinking he recolleQed ſomething of her, 
| he 
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» jnſiſted that I ſhould be the meſſenger 
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he ſtopped a little to examine her perſon, 
She approached bim ſlowly, with joined 
hands, and ſeemingly worn down with 
fatigue and grief; but how great "was 
Nemorin's ſurpriſe, to find the nymph 
was Roſe! Filled with trouble and ſur- 
priſe, he hurried towards her, tears were 
in her eyes, nor dared he to enquire the 
reaſon of her journey ; with a ghaſtly coun- 
tenance and open mouth, he ſilently ex- 


peaed to hear from Roſe, the hiſtory of 


her fate. 


© UNFORTUNATE Nemorin,” ſaid the 
ſhepherdefs, © I would not entruſt any one 
1 with the ſad duty, which friendſhip de- 
© mands I ſhould acquit myſelf of this 
% day; Stella begged it of me, and Stella 


66 of 
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1 of the laſt expreſſions of her love, and 


* the laſt adieu of her heart,” What!“ 


cried Nemorin, is Stella dead then?“ 
** Stella yet lives; but lives no- more 
* for you.” "of 


Nzemorin fell ſpeechleſs to the ground; 
Roſe ran immediately to fetch water from 


the neighbouring ſtream, ſprinkled it on 


0 his face, took him by the hand, and ſpoke 


75 
. 
1 „ 


to him affectionately. The wretched 
ſhepherd opened his eyes, looked ſorrow- 
ful at Roſe, Finiſh, ſaid be, * in pity 
6 finiſh what you bens to ſay.“ 


„Has Stella changed bern does 
© ſhe no longer love me ? my life 1s now 


** become a burthen—Stella is changed! 
no longer _ my Stella love mel” 


repeating | 


4 
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he ſtopped a little to examine her perſon, 
She approached him ſlowly, with joined 
hands, and ſeemingly worn down with 
fatigue and grief; but how great "was 
Nemorin's ſurpriſe, to find the nymph 
was Roſe! Filled with trouble and ſur- 
priſe, he hurried towards her, tears were 
in her eyes, nor dared he to enquire the 
reaſon of her journey ; with a ghaſtly coun- 
tenance and open mouth, he ſilently ex- 
pected to hear from Roſe, the hiſtory of 
her fate, | 


* UNFORTUNATE Nemorin,“ faid the 
mepherdeſs, I would not entruſt any one 
« with the ſad duty, which friendſhip de- 
© mands I ſhould acquit myſelf of this 
% day; Stella begged it of me, and Stella 
* inſiſted that I ſhould be the meſſenger 
| l 


- 
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* of the laſt expreſſions of her love, and 
« the laſt adieu of her heart.” *© What!” 
cried Nemorin, * is Stella dead then?“ 
“ Stella yet lives; but lives no more 
* for you.“ f 


Nz Moni fell ſpeechleſs to the ground, 
Roſe ran immediately to fetch water from 
the neighbouring ſtream, ſprinkled it on 

his face, took him by the hand, and ſpoke 
to him affectionately. The wretched 
ſhepherd opened his eyes, looked ſorrow- 
ful at Roſe. *« Finiſh,” ſaid be, ** in pity 
6 finiſh what you have to ſay.“ 


4 


7 : 

* 

= 

: o 
* 


* Has Stella changed her mind ? does 
te ſhe no longer love me? my life is now 
become a burthen—Stella is changed! 


© no longer does my Stella love me!” 
repeating | 
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_ repeating theſe words, he fell again upon 
the ground, and embraced it as his laſt 
aſylum; he bit the very ſtones, and be- 
dewed the graſs with bitter tears! 

Stella,“ ſaid Roſe, « even yet adores 

* you, and that love which ſhe cannot 
1 obliterate — chat love, which to her, is 
« dearer than life itſelf, muſt make her 
e life for ever wretched !” 


Ar theſe words Nemorin raiſed again 
his head; © What!” ſaid he, does 
& Stella love me, and will ſhe ever do 
* the ſame? you ſtill aſſure me ſo? are 
you ſure you do not deceive me ?— 
% Alas! I can ſupport every thing! if 
« ſtill her heart is mine,” Roſe again aſ- 
ſured him how impoſſible it was, that ſhe 


ſhould ever change. The ſhepherd, now 
cool 
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cool and calm, dried up his tears, and 
was very attentive to what the faithful 
Roſe now told him. 

Ir is hardly eight days fince the hap- 
% py Stella herſelf aſſured me, that with- 
* in theſe two months, ſhe certainly 


% would be your bride. We met every ; 


morning at the fountain—the day paſſed 


* 


C 


* 


© ſun informed us it was time to go home, 


vue returned to Marguerite, and talked 


* 


of you again.“ 


* 


„On evening, as we were engaged 


* in this agreeable converſation, we heard 
%% a haſty knocking at the door, Which 


% threw us into confuſion : being re- 
„ covered, Stella and I went both to 
Vol. II. F te open 
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in talking of you, and when the ſetting 
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open it. Judge our ſurprize, in finding 
Meril and Raymond there. Stella's 
firſt emotion was to embrace her father, 
and without taking notice of Merl, 
ſhe ran to inform Marguerite of the 
unexpected arrival of her intended 
huſband.” 5816 


O my friend, my tears ſtill flow, when 
I recollett the joy, the tranſports, and 
delirium of Marguerite ; ſhe could not 
poſſibly believe her eyes; ſhe could not 
tear herſelf from the old man's arms ; 


ſhe almoſt drowned him in her tears, 


and dried them repeatedly, to have 


another look, and be aſſured it was he 


the preſſed to her boſom; Raymond 
was almoſt choaked with his, tried; but 


tried in vain to ſpeak. The old man, 
«embraced 
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* embraced now by his wife, now by his 
“ daughter, then by turns, then both to- 
„ gether, was not equal to the tranſports 
Which ſeized his ſoul.” | | 


_ 


Ar laſt, when their joy was a little 


calmed, Raymond took Meril by the 


hand, and preſented him to his wife and 
daughter: Here is my deliverer,” ſaid 
he, and he returns to your huſband, 
© and your father; hear what he has done 


for me” 

“ Taxn, againſt the will of Meril, he 
informed us how the Spaniſh pirates, 
« the very night he arrived at Mague- 


* lonne, had ſurprized and plundered 


„ the town; awaked by the firſt, he de- 
*« fended himſelf a long time, though 
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armed only with a ſtick; but over- 


come by numbers, and weakened with 


wounds, he was at laſt taken, thrown 
into chains, and dragged on board the 


| enemy's ſhips, who departed at break 


of day. He was carried to Barcelona, 
where, being cured of his wounds, the 
pirates fixed ſo high a price upon his 


e liberty, that the generous Raymond re- 


ſolved to continue in ſlavery, rather 


« than be the ruin of his wife and 


cc 


66 


da 


daughter, by informing them of his 
misfortune. Reſigned to his wretched 


fate, he ſerved in the capacity of a 


ſailor, on board the enemy's ſhips; and 
was one day repoling himſelf on the 
ſea-ſide, when, on a ſudden, he eſpied 


| Meril,——Meril, ſuppoſing. Raymond 
killed, wrote to us, and cauſed every 


thing 


Ber IV.) STELLA. as 
„thing he had at Lezan to be ſold, that 
* he might ſettle himſelf at Barcelona. 
There being informed by the enemy's 
* ſailors, that Raymond was a priſoner at 
* Barcelona, he went directly chither, 
«© with the little fortune left him; and 
** this ſaid fortune ranſomed Raymond's 
liberty. Meril eſteemed this day the 
* happieſt of his life; more happy in his 


poverty, than he had ever been when 


1 rich ; he took with his friend the 


1% road to Maſſanna, from whence they 


are juſt arrived.“ 


Raywon», during this recital wept, 
and finiſhed his ſtory, by taking his 
daughter's hand, and addreſſing the good 
Meril, „Here,“ ſaid he, is the only 
4 r left me, for every thing which T 
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« poſſeſs, will never repay thee for my 
„ ranſom, Here, take her then, my 
© friend, not as an acquaintance, becauſe 
* I with to be thy debtor, to add ſtill 
„to what thou haſt already done for 
« me.” Nemorin here interrupted Roſe ; 
* My misfortune,” ſaid he, is now com- 
* pleated—Meril deſerves the hand of 
« 'Stella—may they be happy! yes, may 
* they be happy! and I the only one 
2 deſerving pity!“ Roſe wiſhed to com- 
fort him, but Nemorin entreated her to 


continue her recital. 


« ArrEk the aktion of Meril,“ con- 
tinued Roſe, Stella and Marguerite both 
clearly ſaw that not any thing could 
e poſhbly defer the wedding, on which 
« the happineſs of Raymond did in reality 
depend l“ 


Door Iv. arne 


e 48 
nay | 


* depend !” This old man, vithout in- 
forming himſelf of what might have hap- 
pened during his abſence ; without ſhew- 
Ing any curioſity or diſpleaſure, led Stella 
aſide, and ſhewing her the recent marks 
of the chains upon his arms; * what day,” 
ſaid he, will you be married to my de- 
liverer ?” © To-morrow ſhall be the day,” 
ſaid Stella, " 


RAYMOND embraced her ; but obſerv- 
ing her grow pale, he left her with Mar- 
guerite, and departed to S for the 


wedding. 


© STELLA then wrote to 501 have 


bi burnt the letter, which would only have 


te enereaſed your uneaſineſs, and ſearing 


you might deſpair, as alſo en 
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„to lament with you, and to conſole 
*©-you as much as friendſhip poſſibly could 
* do. You ſee the motives of my actions, 


48 STELLA. Boo IV, 


ng the dreadful evils it might occaſion, 
*© 1 departed with Hilaric, to bring you 
*- tidings of this diſagreeable intelligence, 


* and excuſe, my friend, the ill I have 


* done you. 


Fs. 


« ARE they then married?“ demanded 
the ſhepherd, with a melancholy air? 
„ They are,” faid Roſe, ** nor ever was 
„a wedding celebrated under ſuch in- 
£ auſpicious circumſtances. The wretch- 
e ed Stella pale, her eyes both red and 
ſwelled with tears, was dragged to'the 
* altar; no ſooner had ſhe kneeled down, 
{* but ſhe fell upon the flone before the 
* altar. When ſhe was obliged to repeat 

Fs ö 8 « the 


-\ 


ſerv; STEML4:  . 6 


© the oath——her throbbings and tears 


prevented her from ſpeaking, and ſhe 
© ſhut her eyes againſt the light.“ Mar- 


c guerite and I, who watched all her 
© actions, wſtenol quickly to her, and 


* ſupported her againſt our boſoms.— 


% Meril wiſhed to defer the ceremony; 


« but Stella recovering a little her ſpirits. 
« got up, and ſeizing the hand of Meril, 
* pronounced the ſolemn words which 


«© engaged her for ever. © 


— 


„ In quitting the church, ſhe was ſeiz- 


© ed with a violent fever; we were ap- 


«+ prehenſive of the conſequence -..Meril 
thinking of her alone, attentive to her 
« without being troubleſome, beſtowed 
e every care and kind attention on her- 


e for three days did they long converſe 
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with each other, then wept, but Stella 
became more calm, and fince that, her 
fever abated—at preſent, ſhe is out of 
danger, provided ſhe ſees you not 


again; for I am ſure, were ſhe to 


behold the object of her only love, ſhe 
would moſt certainly relapſe and baffle 
all the phyfician's ſkill, I inſiſt then, 


and by our conſtant friendſhip, J en- 


treat you, Nemorin, if you have any 
love for Stella, never to return to your 


own country; no hopes remain for 


you, all is irrecoverable; encreaſe not 


your own misfortunes by adding t 
thoſe. of yout miſtreſs, by rouſing 
Mere jealouſy,” and niaking Her fll 
the ſacrifice of her father, her huſband, 

and her lover.“ 


Ros E 


Boon IV.] STELLA „ ay 
alley AVE. 
Ros x now finiſhed, Nemorin obferyed 


a gloomy angry filence—his parched eyes 
were fixed on Roſe, but ſaw her not; his 
breath was ſhort, nor could he either 
ſpeak or cry. Roſe waited ſome mo- 
ments; then ſtretching out her hand to 
him, Do you hate me?“ ſaid ſhe to 
him—this expreſſion made the ſhepherd 
weep. "A 


Hate you, my worthy friend! So 
long as this ſad heart ſhall beat, I ſhall 
for thee, entertain the moſt affectionate 


«© friendſhip— I have not long to love 
% you—but my laſt reſolution ſhall be to 
% obey. your commands. My- deareſt 
* Roſe, I will depart, and every day go 
© farther off from her, from you, and 
% from every thing dear to me; I will 
G2 % place 
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place, if poſſible, the very globe. be- 


tween us—Adieu, my friend, my only 


friend, adieu—for ever—Rofe, adieu; 


your name, which was formerly to me 


fo ſweet} How dreadful is it now to 


me I beg you will never talk to her 
of me; I wiſh ſhe ſhould remain ig- 
norant of all my ſufferings—never fo 
much as mention me to her; it will 
trouble her repoſe ; only tell her that 
I am gone, and gone to live remote 
from her, to get, if poſſible, the better 


of my wretched paſſion, by imitating, 


if poſlible, her example, to forget. 
No, Roſe; no, never! O never! but 
rather tell her, that my lateſt breath 


will be loſt for her, and that in death I 


ſhall repeat her name, and her adored 


image.——Ab, Roſe! I was not de- 


66 1 
5 ceived, 


A 
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** ceiyed, when laſt I ſaid farewel. Her 
* heart too, told her the ſame—the more 
« I talk to you of her, I find the greater 


60 pain in parting 
, 


adieu, my Roſe, 


* 


my deareſt my adieu, you will never 


—_ 


* ſee me more.” 


Tun ſhepherd pronounced theſe words, 
and throwing himſelf on Roſe's neck, he 
prellgg her in his arms. _ 


Tuis ſhepherdeſs, who had never in 
her life permitted any ſhepherd to kiſs 
her hand, fearleſs received the affectionate 
farewel of her friend. Nay, ſhe herſelf, | 
ſaluted him, and mixed her tears with 
his—ſhe preſſed him to her heart; nor 
did her modeſty reproach her; ſo true is 

It, 
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belonging to her. 


. 

Tux wretched ſhepherd at laſt tore 
himſelf from her, and  baſtily departing, 
without beſtowing a thought on Trim, or 
even on the flock he quitted. Roſe, 
alarmed at Nemorin's deſpair, aroſe and 
ran aſter him, then called him back and 
Joined him, and reſolving not to quit bim 
in the firſt moments of his deſpair, accom- 


panied him, 


END OF THE FOURTH BOOK, 


Book V.] l 


BOOK v. 


2 


A FFECTIONATE friendſkip, the joy 


of all good hearts, in heaven' wert thou 


born, and viſited the earth when men firſt 
diſagreed! Thou cameſt to aſſiſt them, 
to conſole them, and make their life ſup- 


portable! The Creator always ready, 
through his goodneſs, to ſolace every 
misfortune of nature, made thee the ſup- 
port of every human anxiety. By thee 
alone, the bleſſings of life are made ſu- 
perior to its evils! without thee, we, the 
ſport of chance, ſhould paſs in tears, the 
tedious moments of a ſhort life—without 

thee, 


— 
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thee, like weak veſſels, without a pilot or 
rudder, the ſport of every gale of wind, 
carried ſometimes here, and ſometimes 
there, upon the ſea abounding with quick- 
ſands; we ſhould periſh without being 
pitied or lamented, or we ſhould only 
eſcape, to ſuffer till much more. Thou 
art out port of refuge, after the ſtorm, 
where we rejoice when the danger is paſt, 
By thee the wretched forget their trouble, 
and the happy redouble their pleaſures ; the 
benefatreſs of all men; thou beſtoweſt 
on them ſuch ſatisfadtions as never are 
accompanied with ſad remorſe or fear! 


Ross continued three days with Ne- 
morin, during which time ſhe did every 
thing ſhe could to conſole him, without 
ever 
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ever aſking: whether the road they were * 
* n to, or from 0 | 

Ries wales herſelf folety'in giving 
confolation to the ſhepherd.” He was the 
friend of her friend, and that made her 
eſteem him like a brother ; by this name 
ſhe called him in the villages they ſlept at, 
and where every one was ready to ſhew 
* ee | 


: 


ang followed the amiable Roſe at 
a diſtance, but never interrupted: their 
friendly converſations. At the expiration 
of three days, he informed the ſhepherdeſs; 
that they went farther and farther off from 
his village, and that he was at a leſs to 
find his way back. Nemorin perſuaded 
the young guide to prevail on Roſe to 
Vol. „ IL return 
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return to Maſſanna. The friend of Stella 
having made him ſwear to the ſhepherd, 
that he would take care of him, took 
leave, and for the firſt time fince his 
misfortune, was Nemorin able to ſhed 


tears. 


BrIxd left alone, the melancholy ſhep- 


herd went far into the woods; there he 
ſtaid many weeks, living upon vild fruits, 
and always thinking of his forlorn ſitua- 
tion. Reſolved to leave Occitania, he 
took the firſt road he found, and walking 
ſtrait on, without knowing where he was, 
and after the expiration of ſome days, he 
arrived in the plain of Sainte Eulalia.— 
There he halted, and being urn out 
with fatigue, he threw, himſelf down at 
the foot of a tree; and fell afleep. He 


Was 
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was ſoon vi by a ſweet and affec- 


tionate voice. This voice, which was not 


abſolutely unknown to Nemorin, thus ex- 
preſſed itſelf: | 


_— 
- 


Thon, who doſt count each tedious hour 
When abſent from thy love! 

Thou, who doſt ſcorn th' inconſtant maid, 
Whoſe heart is prone to rove; 

Thy helpleſs fate compar'd to mine, 
A bleſſed ſtate muſt be 

For thee a beaming hope remains 
But all's deſpair for me !—— _ 


II. 


TH A country nymph did I adore, 
Her heart did I obtain— 
But ah! all happineſs on earth : 
| " tranſient, falſe, and vain! 
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Juſt ſo, when with the morning bier: 
The role now blooms ſo gay; 


The very day it ſpreads 1 its ſweets - f 
Begins to fade * | | 


III. 


The object of my tenderneſs, | 
Alas! lies in the grave! ; 


Not even beauty, grace, nor r youth, N 
The lovely maid cou'd fave! 4 ; 
To the eternal tomb of night, ! | 
T'll follow where ſhe's ge | 
The ivy never can ſurvive, . 3 


When once the elm O cut t down! * 


NEMORIN, affected at theſe words, 
drew near the place from whence they 
parted ; he perceived: a mepherd lying on 
the graſs, his head between bis hands, 
and his eyes bathed with tears: he had 


| hardly 


Boon Vel 8. T E I. I. A. bY 


hardly looked at him, but'-recollefted 
Ifidore ; Iſidore, his old companion, 
the firſt friend of his youth, to whom 
Nemorin could not ſay farewel, when he 
firſt left Maſſanna, and whom he could 
not find again in the village, where Stella 
brought bim back. They tenderly em- | 
braced, and remained a long while in 
that ſituation, without uttering a word. 
They then affectionately beheld and com- 
paſſionated each other's misfortunes, | 


N EMORIN broke filence, ** My Siem: y 
ſaid he, our ſufferings ariſe from the 
i ſame cauſe,—love”—— Ah!“ faid 1 
Iſidore, talk only of friendſhip.” 3 . h 


Ax chis word, he threw himſelf again 
into the arms of his friend, Eager toknow 
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their mutual ſorrows, they ſat themſelves 
down under a hedge of privets, which was 
higher than their heads, and Nemorin 
recounted all his ſufferings. | 


Hz ſhed tears, and made his com- 
panion do the ſame; who, in his turn, 


gave an account of his ſufferings. 


4 


„ You know the firſt evils I met with 
% in life; you know I loſt my parents 
* when quite a child; I was brought up 
* under a ſhepherd of Maſſanna, the 
* good and wiſe Caſimir, whom the poor 
% always bewailed, and among the rich 
te could never find his equal—he died the 
* very day you, for the firſt time, quitted | 


TY 


* our ede eee he died, he Ons 


„ addreſſed me: 


My 
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* My ſon, you are deſcended” from 
royal blood, but you have no fortune, 
Your father, the beſt of friends I ever 


had, committed you, when a child, to 
„my care. I endeavoured to inſtil into 


your mind, the principles of virtue; it 


is the only inheritance a ſhepherd has 
to leave; to that I ſhall alſo add the 


little ſum I have laid by, not for the 
poor, but for you alone. Purchaſe 


therewith a flock of ſheep, if you are 


inclined; to follow the agreeable life of 
a ſhepherd. Should the blood, from 
which you are deſcended, boil in your 


veins, theſe are your titles to nobility ; 


* 


go fight for our good King, and may 


your courage give you that, which for- 
tune has taken from you; which ever 
you may do, loſe not fight of virtue, 

and 
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„ and ſometimes think of the affedtion 1 


have ſhewn you. 


aus ſaying, he gave me a purſe, 


46 
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ſqueezed my hand, and yielded up the 
ghoſt. | I will not pretend to deſcribe 


what I ſuffered, you ſee my tears flow 


at the very name of Caſimir.“ (6.91 
„THE next day I left Maſſanna, which 
then appeared a deſart tome. Having 
ſearched for thee in vain, I reſolved to 
go to Montpellier, and beg a ſword of 
that young hero, the famous Gaſton de 
Foix, 'who was theh in poſſeſſion of our 
ſtates: I departed with the gold and 
titles of my benefaQtor ; I went towards 
the ancient town of Sauve, 1 journied 


along the banks of Vidourle, and I 


arrived 


- 


te 


I went and fat down upon the banks of 
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arrived in the charming valley, where 
Saint Hippolitus is builded. Enchanted 
with the country which ſurrounded me, 


the water, I leaned againſt an ancient 
hollow tree, to take a full view of this 


delightful proſpeR.” 


© IT was then the very beginning of 


Spring, all the meadows were enamelled 


with flowers; the lime-trees, the laurels, 


and the hawthorns, perfumed the air; 
thouſands of birds were making love 


upon their branches; the rams were in 
purſuit of the ewe; the zephyrs agitated 
both the leaves of the trees, and filver 
ſtreams. TW ſoft murmurs of the 
WAVES, intermixed with the ruſtling B0lte 
of the leaves, the notes of the nightingale, 
Vor. II. . "ms 
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*-the bleatings of the flocks, conveyed 
into my ſoul an unwiſhed-for anxiety of 
« mind, and I liſtened to a ſong, which I 


1 heard the W sb ſing, at no ſmall 
© diſtance from me. 


8 4 


Now ſpring time is here, 
Let's dance on the green, 
| For Nature with cheer 
Has order'd the ſcene— | 
The time is fixed for mirth and play, 
And pleaſure keeps her holiday. 


= Ok 
The ſweet current's ſound, 
While rocks are between— 
And riv'lets around 
Th' meadows ſo green, 
| Invite us all to mirth and play, - 


Then let's be happy while we may. 


III. 
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III. If 


The birds in the groves, 

The larks on the wing; 
The ſweet turtle doves, 

| And crickets too, fing— 

Beware you do not loſe a day, | 

But let's be happy while we may. 


IV. 


This ſeaſon ſo ſweet, 
Which ſcarce laſts a day; 
Will lovers neer greet, 
But Nature obey.— 
Then let's prepare for mirth and play, 
So let's be happy while we may. 


© In the midſt of this reverie, which 
3 occupied my ſenſes, I fell into a ſweet 
- © ſlumber; ſcarce were my eyes cloſed, 
« but thou appeared in my dream. Yes, 


12 «© Nemorin, 
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the bleatings of the flocks, conveyed 
into my ſoul an unwiſhed-for anxiety of 
0 mind, and I liſtened to a ſong, which I 

heard the W eb ſing, a at no ſmall 
«diſtance from me.“ 


©, 


Now ſpring time is here, 
Let's dance on the green, 
| For Nature with cheer 
Has order'd the ſcene— 


Tube time is fixed for mirth and play, 


And pleaſure keeps her holiday,— 


* 
he ſweet current's ſound, 
While rocks are between 
And riv'lets around 
Th' meadows ſo green, 


Then let's be happy while we may. 
III. 
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III. | 
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The birds in the groves, 
The larks on the wing; 
me ſweet turtle doves, 
And crickets too, fing— 
Beware you do not loſe a day, 
But let's be happy while we may 


IV. 


This ſeaſon ſo ſweet, 
Which ſcarce laſts a day ; 
Will lovers neer greet, 
But Nature obey.— | 
Then let's prepare for mirth and play, | 
So let's be happy while we may — - 


© In the midſt of this reverie, which 


= occupied my ſenſes, I fell into a ſweet 


% {lumber; ſcarce were my eyes cloſed, 


but thou appeared in my dream. Yes, 


n © Nemorin, 


* 


eee 
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% Nemorin, I ſaw thee in the fame blue 
„ coat thou wert accuſtomed to wear, 
„ with a white waiſtcoat, and your hand- 
« kerchief tied in a, knot under your 
„chin. I. thought you came to me, that 
** you was leaning upon your crook, and 
* beheld me with eyes ſurcharged with 
© tears.” 


t UnroRTUNATE wretch, begone,” 
** ſaidſt thou, begone, thou ſtill haſt time. 
** In a moment after, thou couldſt ſay no 
% more. Here it is where love attends 
** to bring thee under his controul. O, 


* Ifidore, how I pity thee ; thou art not 
yet acquainted with formidable love 
O, mayſt thou never know! mayſt thou 


% never experience the evils which ab- 
7 ſence _ nor the tears which fear 


- (610087 ; * occaſions ; 
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16 


occaſions; together with the torments 


of jealouſy, pains without reaſon, and 


the evils, which are only imaginary. 
© Ifidore, my dear Iſidore, I am, myſelf, © 


a ſad example of the wretched ſtate 
which love has made. Tremble, leſt 
thou ſhouldſt become an object more 
deſerving compaſſion than 1.— | 


Having ſaid this, thou didſt immedi- 


«6. 


ately diſappear, and every thing around 
me ſeemed melancholy ſad ; 1 was fitting 
upon the banks of a river,” whoſe water 
flowed both black and muddy; a white 
deer was lying by the ſide of me; this 


charming deer ſeemed to have choſen 


me for her maſter; the moment I pre- 
ſented her ſome flowers, which I had 
N for her, a monſter darted forth 
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from the woods, took her off, and 
ruſhed with her into the water, I 
awaked in a cold ſweat; I looked wildly 
round me; I heard a dreadful ſcream ; 
and I ſaw two young ſhepherdeſſes, 
trembling; and, loſt in thought, ap- 
peared juſt going to throw themſelves 
into the river, to avoid a bull which 
purſued them. I aroſe, and ſaw this 
terrible animal bounding along the ſide 
of the river, with his head bent down- 
wards, his eyes half ſhut, preſenting 
two threatning horns, and throwing, at 
a diſtance from him, a ſmoaking froth 


from his noſtrils. 


* AccusTOMED, from. my infancy, to 


this manner of bull-fighting, I ruſhed 
at his horns, preſſing on one, and raiſing 
6c up 
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up the other, 1“ eaſily overthrew him. 
The bull fell, and rolled into the river; 
at the noiſe this ſudden plunge occa- 
ſioned, the two ſhepherdeſſes returned, 
recovering from their fright, when they 
ſaw the bull ſwim to the other fide of 
the river, they came and thanked me 
for the kind ſervice I had done them,” 
“ O, my friend, on this circumſtance 
depended the fate of my life—Adelaide, 
for this was the youngeſt ſhepherdeſs's 
name, was ſcarce fixteen years of age $-. 
ſweetneſs and elegance were painted in 
all her ſteps; her beauty, which ſtruck 
me immediately, ſeemed to borrow 
2 * charms 


„ The young ſhepherds of Lower Languedoc are accuſtomed 


wo this method of bull-fighting, 
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„ charms from her goodneſs and her 
e candour; it was impoſſible to behold 
and not admire her—the moment you 
caſt a glance at her, that very moment 


ae you in love, without ſo much as 


thinking of her beauty. Delphina, her 


s elder ſiſter, thanked me alſo, and de- 


e ſired (at leaſt I think ſo) that I would 
© repoſe myſelf at her houſe. 1 hardly 
* heard her ſpeak ; but my ſoul was full 
of her. When I wiſhed to return her 


„% an anſwer, my tongue was frozen to 


the roof of my mouth; I trembled, and - 
* ſtammered out ſome few words. 
«. Delphina perceived my trouble; I ſaw 
% her whiſper to her ſiſter; Adelaide 
% bluſhed, 1 found 1 alſo did the ſame, 
** and my embarraſſment encreaſed. 
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The two ſiſters quitted me, I dared 
** not follow them—they ſtopped at a little 
« diſtance, and began gathering flowers ; 
% Delphina choſe the fineſt ; Adelaide 
gathered promiſcuouſly ; ſometimes. Joſt 
in thought, inſtead of flowers, ſhe ga- 
© thered the weeds which grew in the 
© meadow, and let the narciſſuſſes, ſhe 
had already gathered, fall. Delphina, 
* leſs deranged than her ſiſter, bethought 
© herſelf it was time to return home.— 
% Adelaide alſo ſaid the ſame. They 
| * both took their way to a caſtle ſur- 
* rounded with turrets, built upon a high 
hill. A goatherd, who paſſed by, in- 
* formed me it was that of Aguzan, 
« which belonged to an old knight, the 
* richeſt and moſt powerful in that coun- 


* vol. II. | 1 try, 
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* try, who had been a long time a vi- 
% dower, and the father of the two ſhep- 
© herdeſſes I had juſt now met.” 


© Overcons with this intelligence, I 
in a moment ſaw the abyſs of troubles, 
% which a hopeleſs paſſion would hurry 
% me into, Every thing you ſaid you 
had dreamed, occurred to my mind.— 
« Alarmed at the idea of the evils which 
„% awaited me, I wiſhed to fly from them, 
© I began again my path, but could not 
= get farther than the willow tree, where 
* I had laid myſelf down to ſleep. 


| „Sitting down upon the ſame ſpot, my 
| * eyes fixed upon the place where I had 
* ſeen her, endeavouring to think of 


& xs lt and not able to think of any 
« thing 


Boox V. STELLA. 75 
* thing but her, I waited till the enſuing 
4% day. During the night, I intended 
« ſetting off by break of day; when the 
ſun aroſe, I determined to ſtay till 
© night—I ran through all the meadows 
v6 ſeeking the flowers which ſhe had' let 
fall; I was overjoyed when I found 
% them; I kifſed them again and again, 
„ richer in having them, than in all the - 
« world could beſtow, I went and ſat 
© down at the foot of a fallow, where I 


£ 


* 


ſang this ſong: 
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Charming narciſſus, which a ſhepherdeſs gay, 
- | Whoſe ſkin was for whiteneſs lige thee— 
In this lonely meadow, did leave here one day, 
And henceforth my flower ſhall be. 


II. 


Since gather'd and touch'd by a hand ſo divine, 
. The lily and roſe thou excel! 

Ye three, in the meadows, all flowers outſhine— 
My treaſure! I ſteem ye ſo well. 


III. 


Oh! may 1 for life be delighted with love — 
As long as I live, ſmell, and ſee— 


'Tho' in my fair's breaſt, greater honour 'twould prove, 
Vet, near it, in mine, will you be. 


No 


( v 
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* No ſooner had I ſaid this, but I 
* heard a noiſe; turning my head, I ſaw 
© Adelaide with Delphina. I aroſe to 


* :boſom, and pretended to avoid them. 


“ Delphina ſtopped me. 


* 
* 


„ SygentRD,” ſaid ſhe, it is we 


* 


0 
« ſinging.” My ſinging,” ſaid I, trem- 
bling, © cannot poſſibly give pleaſure, 
«excuſe a ſtranger's forgetting himſelf, in 
“ ſo delightful a ſituation.“ 


* You may, without the leaſt fear, ſtay - 


ſalute them, hid my flowers in my 


who ſhould retire, if we interrupt your 


'« here,” ſaid Adelaide, * theſe fields be- 


© long to my father, and we are under 


e too many obligations, to treat you as 


Ln — 


« a ſtranger,” 


« nu 


* 
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Tuvs ſaying, ſhe coloured, and 
% looked at Delphina, as if ſhe wiſhed 
% her approbation for what ſhe had 
“ done.” Gig! 


© T wiſhed to anſwer her, but could 
* not ſpeak a word, Delphina pitied my 
* confuſion ; aſked my name, what coun- 
+ tryman 1 was, my reaſon for coming 
* to Saint Hippolytus. I told her the 
* misfortune I had, in loſing the good 
© Caſimir, though I gave her no account 
„of my birth, yet did I not conceal 
* from her, that I had now no longer 
% any aſylum nor friend ; no longer any 
„ proteor, and that it was my intention 
to enliſt in the troops of Gaſton de 


% Foix. This Delphina diſſuaded me 
% from; Adelaide added, that Caſimir 


cs Wa 


«& 


* unfortunate virtue.“ 


with a long ſpear, and ga 1. 


ob} ira 2 


was not the only one who could love 


% Ar this moment a ſound of horns 


was heard, a pack of hounds arrived 


ſoon after, led on by many ſervants, 
among them was an old man, of a 
grave and noble countenance, armed 
© his orders 


to the huntſmen.“ 


« Hz ſeemed much ſurpriſed to find 
his daughters in the fields; but Del- 
phina, throwing her arms about his 
neck, wiſhed him much ſport, and 


aſſured him, the only reaſon for being 


up that morning ſo early, was only to 
aſſiſt him. 


Fes 5.5 2 ant ts BA IRE * 
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Fon ſome time paſt,” ſaid ſhe, * you 
have been looking for a complete ſhep- 
* herd, ſee here is one from the Cer- 
* vennian mountains, whoſe ſhepherds 
* are ſo highly ſpoken of, I will anſwer 
for him; you will not refuſe taking 
« him, when you know what he has 
* done for us. Delphina then told her 
«+ father from what a dangerous ſituation 
„ he had reſcued them.———The old 
„ Aguzon aſked many queſtions, and 


« bluſhing, I repeated what his daughter 
„e had already told him. The old man 
* took me into his ſervice, gave me his 


* hand as a token of friendſhip, and 


* ordered one of his huntſmen to con- 
duct me to the „ 


ee In 
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Is parting, I met Adelaide's eyes.— 
This fingle look made me almoſt loſe 
my ſenſes; I ran to take charge of 
the flock. The following day I led it 
into this - beautiful . meadow, which 
J eſteem ſo much. Adelaide came 
there again, I took the liberty of 
« ſpeaking to her. She anſwered me 
«+ with goodneſs, politeneſs and modeſty; 
* this ſtill encreaſed my paſſion! for her; 
et the talked to me of my ſituation; on 
her alone it depended. She wiſhed 
e me happineſs, and inſtruded me how 
* to pleaſe her father. I followed her 
advice, and at the expiration Of a 
few weeks, I became the old gentle- 
man's favorite, To me was entruſted 
the care of the farm, the ſheep, and 
5 Jo © „ 


66 
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his houſe. Adelaide 


6 


agratulated me 
upon my ſucceſs, or which I was in- 
debted to her atfvice, and could not 


60 


* 


„* 


ſufficiently expreſs either my good 
fortune, nor my gratitude. Fearful 
* of ſaying too much, I was rather 
% backward in ſaying what I oughe 
* to have done. The reſpect I had for 
+ her preſence, ſurpaſſed even * love 
I had for her.“ | 


fe # 
- 


= 


*« Ou ſoft. and pleaſing converſations 
became more frequent. Adelaide and 
„ Delphina reſorted every morning to 
© the meadow, and the remainder of _ 
* the day I was at the caſtle. I never 
“ mentioned any thing of love, and yet 


wa 
* 


Adelaide was certain I adored her. 
4 «© Never 


86 


«6 


66 


66 
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Never did ſhe ſay a word. that her 


father might not have heard; and yet 


1 was certain ſhe loved me. 


4 1 
1 


Ar laſt, I ventured to inform her of 
my birth; this declaration gave her 
ſenſible pleaſure. A ray of hope poſ- 


LY) 
ſeſſed our ſouls—mad, as we were! the 
greateſt of evils awaited us 


© Ons day Adelaide met me in the 


ce 


66 
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29 


meadow, rather later than uſual; her 
* compleQion had not now that lively 
colour which reſembled the bluſh- 


ing roſe. Her eyes had loſt their 
uſual  brilliancy ; ſhe; trembled all 


over, when -ſhe preſſed my hands ; 
my friend,” ſaid ſhe, in a low tone of 
voice, * yeſterday evening, my father | 


. „informed 


CY 
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* informed us, that in order to provide 
e for my ſiſter, equal to the firſt perſon 
in the town, he was determined that 
* I ſhould take the veil. Delphina 
© cried bitterly, threw herſelf at my fa- 
* ther's feet, and entreated him to break 
© off the marriage which would make us 
7 * both unhappy. My father puſhed her 
* from him, angry at her entreaties and 


* my ſilence; he informed me, in a very 


angry tone of voice, that he would the 


| 

| 

| _ *- enfuing day, conduct me to the con- 

| vent of Anduzia, where I ſhould flay 
my whole life. The tears and ories of 
my fifter only encreaſed his an ger.— 
< His ambition was flattered with the 
thoughts of having the young Count 
0 D*Affier for his ſon-in-law, - and the 

ie ya lden 1ob 2126 ſactifived: 


S + 
* * — 


pr? 
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60 ſactificad the affeftion 15 bad n 
% to his ambition®, 9 


Bur I will not go, my friend, to 
© the convent. The trouble and appre- 
c henſion this deſign affected me with, 
„ the paſſion my father was in, and the 
© thought of never ſeeing "him again, 

s, which 


* threatened fatal conſequences. I was 


* threw me into a fit of i[[feſs 


e at night i in a violent fever, and I had 
t ſuch an inward” heat, that I could 
oc hardly bear it. The certainty of fall 
ing a ſacrifice to my misfortunes, in- 
6 ſpired me with courage to viſit thee 
| ©. once 


* ' N ' 
: 3 2 f F 12 
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1 * *Thecemelyrampſeriaf imighters ſacrificed to the- ambitien of 
their fathers and their families, have been more 4 N 
ue doe, chan! in any other country. 
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once more, that I might bid adieu to 
this beautiful meadow, the aſylum of 
our amours.” * My heart melted when 
ſhe ſpoke, my tears flowed, when 
I fixed my eyes upon the ancient 
fallow tree here, for the firſt 
time Support me, O my friend, 
O take me from thence, or 1 ſhall 


value life too much. -— ani 


* 3 » 8 * „ * 
| k . þ I 


© WHiLlE ſhe laid this, 1 tees 
her faint away; 1 ſpoke to her, but 


ſhe anſwered not. I conveyed her, in 


this ſituation, ſo far as the caſtle, where 
the women put her to bee. 


% Her diſorder was very ſoon at the 


height. Aguzan deſired me to affiſt 


Delphina, in taking care of her ſiſter. 
| mu Thanks 


/ 


% Thanks to this pleaſing order, I never 
* afterwards quitted Adelaide a moment, 
continually employed in waiting upon 
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5 her, always on my knees at the foot of 
ber bed, while Delphina fat at the 
5* bolſter ; we paſſed nine days and nine 
* nights weeping, and ſhe did not all 
this time ſo much as cloſe her eyes, 
and putting on a forced ſmile when ſhe 
% looked at us, © Alas! my friend,” ſaid 
ſhe, © how painful are all our affected 
*.joys, which both Delphina and I ſuf- 
* fered, by maſking our fears and our 
* ſmiling countenances, and pretending to 
#* hope for that, which our hearts inform- 
s ed us could not be. Death, even death 


* 


„ would have been more agreeable to us, 
than the continual pain and uneaſineſs 
| , | | | 66 We 
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ve were in, from apprehending every 
% moment would have been her laſt.” 


__ © NeverTazLEss, the old Aguzan, af- 
** fefted with the thoughts of the danger 
* his daughter was in, had ſent to Mont- 
in pellier for advice. The doQr attend- 
* ed for eleven days before he could 
bets give us the ſmalleſt hopes of her re- 
covering or not. He came the eleventh 
« day, the fits were much more violent, 
<« the doctor left zus, and I fell motion- 


* lefs when * quitted us. 


* BEING come to et, took my 
% ufual place, near the bed of Adelaide 
She knew no one; for four days was 
me light-headed, yet ſhe fixed her eyes 


n upon me, and looking at me with that 
frightful 


N SG TELDA. * 


 * frightful grin, which, would. bave made 


* am perfedly recovered,” faid the, 
and tomorrow I ſhall marty Iſidore. 
« To- morrow I' hall be the wife of the 
< moſt amiable of men. After that, I 
n mall die; 1 have promiſed to have 
* him; 1 wiſh you” would attend my 
* wedding, and that you die with me. 


gn then reached ut her hand, after 
* having talked fo inconfiſtently to me, 
„ hut her father entered at that moment, 
* and the puſhed me from her, and 
* mentioning the word convent, beeame 
* mn ng R 


vor. u. 4 


Arx night ſhe grew rather better. 
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This was'the twelfth day that Delphina 
and I paſſed without a wink of fleep.— 


Delphina made her father retire, and 
© overcame with fatigue, ſhe threw ber- 
« ſelf upon a bed, where in ſpite of 


all her grief, ſhe fell faſt afleep. All 
the women, all the men-ſervants were 
alleep—I was the only one awake in the 
chamber, ſhe was compoſed, but over- 


come with pain; ſhe ſlept, or elſe ap- 


* peared ſo to do. I obſerved her coun- 
i tenance, a few days ſince, the moſt beau- 


tiful in nature, but now red, fluſhed, co- 


* vered with a dry ſkin, her mouth ſo late- 


ly an aſylum of loves and cupids (from 
whence neyer eſcaped a word but of 


kindneſs and affection) exhaled a burn- 


ing, ſcorching, quick-fetched breath. — 


66 1 wiſhed 
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I wiſhed to receive it, and hoped. that 
.I ſhould: thereby catch her diſorder | 
and die with her. I placed my bead 
ſoftly near her; 1 ſat near her bolſter, 
and drew in the dreadful breath chat 
iſſued from her boſom. This kind of 
happineſs which I enjoyed, by finding 
myſelf upon the ſame pillow. with 


Adelaide; the fatigue I bad gone 


through, and the many nights I had 


« ſat up without ſleeping, deprived me 


of my ſenſes—all my ſtrength was ex- 
hauſted, all my ſenſes were benumbed 6 
in conſequence of what I had under- 
gone, I was no longer ſenſible of my 
pains, and I experienced a kind of 
non-exiſtence; yet I could not cloſe 
my eyes, nor take them off her; be- 
cauſe 1 thought I ſaw. her turn her 
Mz * head, 
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<. head, look at me, and ſoftly ſupporting- 
« herſelf upon her elbow; ſhe eyed me 
* attentively, and ſaid, or at leaſt ſeemed 
« fo to do; and, at that very moment, 
„I think I heard theſe words: | 


„My much beloved friend, I am now 
going to quit you for ever; I am much 
* obliged to you for having loved me, 
and you have made me happy as long 
as I have been acquainted with you. — 
*© 1 now, my friend, am going to die, 
* but am very certain I ſhalt not die in 
* your affeQtion, and that no other per- 
“ ſon will ever occupy my place; as for 
«© me, if it is poſſible, to love even after 
death; my foul, in waiting for yours, will 
* be always thinking of you, follow. you | 


25 wherever you go, and be the conſtant 
« witneſs 
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©: witneſs of both your thoughts and ac- 
* tions. Think of me as often as you bewail 
* your friend, and that will make your 
4 ſorrows leſs. Adieu l adieu. my friend: 
my death is not really painful, becauſe 
1 die, as it were, in your arms; and 
« ſtill leſs would it be fo, if I could ſay, 
% adieu, my huſband. Accept this title, 
© my much beloved, I now beſtow it upon 
you, and I call God to witneſs, vho 
«© ſees all our actions; and I alſo. call 
death to witneſs, which is now: banging 
„over my head of ſorrow and I am 
„ ms going to die. Receive ! yes, 
* quickly receive this ring; which I have 
«. wore. from my cradle, and whic 
give to you as à pledge of my fincerity. 
« Receive alſo this kiſs. ſrom your-wile ; it 


i 


% was dead !—Nemorin, ſhe was dead, 


6 
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« is the firſt, and may be alſo the laſt Vu 


«© ever may receive.” 


„ WulILE ſhe was ſaying this, I felt 
© her lips upon my forehead, and a 


0 ſcorching kifs fell from her eyes upon 
my cheek. This brought me to my- 


ov 


ſelf, and I looked earneſtly at her ſhe 


and I found the ring upon my finger, 


« which ſhe wore from a child, and 1 


« yet felt upon my cheek, the burning 
© tear which fell from her eyes. 


* T aroſe, 1 cried, and called her my 
© wife, and preſſed her to my boſom, — 
% Delphina, being now awake, in vain 
© endeavoured to aſſuage my grief. 1 


LL puſhed Delphina from me, ſhe ſtill en- 


2 deavoured 
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deavoured to comfort me; and cont 
manded, fearful of her father's coming, 
the ſervants to tear me from the body 
of her ſiſter; They ſeized me, and 


'* endeavoured to obey her commands; 
1 threw myſelf down and grappled the 


ground; I got to her bed, againſt the 
ſide of which I beat my head; my 
blood intermixed with my tears, and 


trickled down my cheeks. Delphina 
begged me, on her knees, to follow her 
out of the room: ſhe made me quit 


the caſtle, and apprehending her fa- 
ther's fury, in conſequence of ſo many 
witneſſes to my love, ſhe. extorted the 
the oath from me, to go ſome diſtance 
from the place of ſorrow. 1 went and 
hid myſelf in the neighbouring woods, 


as 


[Boox V. | 
< of a fingle idea, wandering by night, 
in the caverns, crying dreadfully, and 
4% calling Adelaide, and laying all day 
% long with my face towards the ground, 
< that I might not ſee the fun. At laſt, 
1 J quitted this wood, and went from vil- 
„ lage to village, every where bewailing 
% my misfortunes, and begging for bread, 
* which was given me as if I had been 
mad. Yeſterday I was informed, that 
the Spaniards had declared war againſt 
„us, that they over-ran our country 
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<« and burnt and deſtroyed every thing; 
% putting all to the ſword. 
* where ſought my death, and enquired 


I every 


„here the enemy was, that I might 


* throw myſelf on their lances,” 


Tur 
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„Tuts is the hiſtory of my misfor- 
«© tunes; ſee what my fituation has been, 
© believe what I have ſaid, my friendz 


A but try not to conſole me.“ 


Suck was the recital of Iſidore; Ne- 
morin, without returning him an anſwer, 
preſſed him a long time in his arms, Re- 
ſolved never more to leave him, theſe 
two unfortunate wretches aroſe and began- 
their journey; a ſudden noiſe, which they _ 
heard behind the hedge, where they were 
ſitting, made them turn their eyes that 
way, and they perceived a warrior ſtand- 
ing upright, who was looking upon them 
with an eye of compaſſion, 


Tuis warrior was hardly nineteen years 
of age, he was tall and well made, with 
Vol. II. N a lweet - 
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a ſweet and pleaſing countenance, he 
poſſeſſed all the elegance of youth; his 
long black hair fell in treſſes over his 


armour ; his helmet, ornamented with 


feathers, laid at his feet; a white ſaſh, 
ſpangled with the flower-de-lis. in gold, 
ſupported his ſword, enriched with preci- 
ous ſtones. From this dreſs, it was eaſy 
to perceive he was a prince—his eyes, 
his features, a certain air of grandeur, 
goodneſs and courage, beſpoke his being 
an hero. 


Tux two ſhepherds, ſtruck with reſpeR, 
retired in filence, when the prince ap- 
proached them. Stop, ſaid he, I 
* like not to ſee any one but the enemies 
* of France, fly from me; being con- 
% cealed among the ſhrubs, I juſt now 
N | * overheard 
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overheard your diſcourſe, which ge- 


caſioned me ſome tears; I beg you 


vill receive from me every comfort, 
which my rank and friendſhip can offer 


you. I was born a prince, but forget 
not that I am a man, and my heart 
makes all my equals, though by for- 
tune, I may be raiſed above them.— 
Be not then alarmed, ſhepherds, be 


not alarmed, but believe the words of 


Gaſton de Foix. 2 


At the auguſt name of Gaſton, the 


ſhepherds fell on their knees. Gaſton, 


the nephew of Louis the Twelfth 
governor of Occitania; his goodneſs, his 


„ Was 


juſtice, his love for the wretched, had 
ſecured him the affeftion of all the inha- 


N 2 bitants 
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1 portunity of relieving two others.“ 


Thus * he held out his hand to the 
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bitants of the province. There was not 


a ſhepherd who had not heard of Gaſton ; 
they all knew that to him they owed the 
happineſs they enjoyed. The mother, 
who every morning taught her child to 
thank the Supreme Being for the bleſſings 
he enjoyed, at the ſame time taught him 
to bleſs the name of Gaſton. 


Tux prince made haſte to raiſe up the 


ſhepherds. © How happy am J,“ ſaid he, 


© to have left my camp, to breathe here 
« the freſhneſs of the morning air.—— 


« Yeſterday I aſſiſted two unfortunate 
« perſons, and heaven has this day re- 


« compenſed me, in giving me an 


W 
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ſhepherds, who kiſſed it with tears of ad- 
miration. * Never leave me, ſaid Gaſton, 


cc 
£6 
T 
40 
* 
66 
cc 
cc 
«c 
os 


* 


66 


6 


but come with me to defend your bre- 
thren. The virtuous Louis, judging 
of the hearts of kings by his "own, 
imagined that treaties were more cer- 
tain than conqueſts, and he is puniſhed 
for his confidence. The perfidious 
king of Arragon has juſt ſent an 
army under the command of the va- 
liant Mendoza, the half of Languedoc 
is already ravaged; Mendoza is now 
before the walls of Niſmes, I am go- 
ing there, either to death or victory: 
follow me, brave ſhepherds, exchange 
your crooks for ſpears, and 'may the 
glory of having fought in defence of 


your country, make you amends for 
„% having 


i 
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having fought under the banner of 
% love.“ He ſpake, and the two ſhep- 
herds reſolving never to quit the hero, 
took with him the road to his camp. 


% 


—— 


—_e 


END OF THE FIFTH BOOK. 
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]smort and Nemorin (conducted by 
the amiable prince who intereſted himſelf 
ſo much in their behalf) filently traced 
the road to the camp. They beheld the 
nephew of their king ! they admired this 
adorable aſſemblage of magnificence and 
virtue! When the young Gaſton, to | 
make them forget their ſorrows, talked 
to them of their country, and the ad- 
vantages, which diſtinguiſhed theirs from 
the other territories of Louis, and that 
famous city, where the ancient bards went 
cvvery year, to diſpute the three golden 
flowers, 


»s | STELLA [Boot VE 
flowers, which are the rewards of genius. 
The prince was ignorant of the origin of 
that famous and ancient cuſtom. Ne- 
morin, deſirous of informing bim, ſang 
the following romantic ballad of Cle- 
mentia Iſaurus, which he had learned 


from a ſhepherd of the banks of Ariage. 


At Toulouſe liv'd a beauty, 
Clementia was her name; 
Belov'd was ſhe by Lauric, 
And ſhe did love the ſame, 


Her parents much too cruel, 

Oppos d their tender lore; 

Thus hearts of tender feelings 
Unfortunate oft prove!— 


The father, harſh Alphonſ us, 
5 Another bade her wed; 
But mindful of her Laurie, 
The daughter, kneeling, ſaid, 


My 
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« May your diſpleaſure ſooner, 
The ſtroke of death impart; 

For tho' my life's my father's, 
« My Lauric has my heart.”— 

The old man rousd with vengelnes, | 
To zentle love unkind R 


With chains his dau ghter loaded, 
And had her ſbon coifin'd.— 


, 15 


Poor Laurie now was fighing, © © 
In vain he threaten'd rage! WR 
Juſt like a bird bewailing 
His partner in a cage!— — 
One night the fair Clementia 
O'er heard her lover ſpeak ; 
And to the bars advancing, 
This anſwer did ſhe make: 
* Dear youth, forget thy anguiſh, 
Nor doubt my conſtancy ; | 
«« Theſe chains how very eaſy, 
& Becauſe they're worn for theel— 


Vor, II, O 8 That 
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„ With patience bear thy ſorrow, 
** 'The court of Phillip find; 
«© That he may ſee thy courage, | 
And be a friend moſt kind |— | 


hut take before thou goeſ. 
This noſegay, which I hold, 

e violet—the wild roſe, 
And yellow rr gpl: : 


„ The wild roſe i is my fav rite, ._ 
© The violet's my hue; 1 


« [ in the laſt, an emblem 44 


«« Of all my ſorrows view.— _ 


„ Thos kiſs I theſe three flowers, 
And wet them with my tears; * 
That they may! oft remind thee, . 

Of all our loves and fears.” Tan 


Thus having ſaid, the flowers 5 
She from the window threw /; 

Alphonſus then appearing, , * 
Both trembling, bade adieu. 2 © 
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With hopes of ſoon returning, 
For France did Lauric ſteer ; ha. 
Clementia's name "repeated 
To all the echoes near, — 
He on the road diſcover'd, 
'That war was now prepared ; 
And that the Engliſh heroes, 
The very ramparts dar'd—, 


Now quick returning, Lauric 
Upon the glacis view'd | 

A band of brave Toulouſians, 
Whom conquering foes purſued, — 


One ſoldier nearly periſh'd . 
Who had reſiſtance made; 
It was Clementia's father, 
Whom Lauric flew to aid,— 


He fought—he diſengaged him 5 
For him did all def; 
Tho' wounded deep his courage 


Made Edward's fbldlets fly— 


oF: 
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Alphonſus ſees him dying. 
And fain would difappear ;, . 
But his deliverer calls him 
Thoſe painful words to hear: 


Oh thou !—Clementia's father ! 
« Whoſe ſon 1 wiſh'd to be; 
% This—this is Lauric's vengeance, - 
To fight and die for thee !— 
% To ſooth thy daughter's anguiſh 
This pray'r do not refuſe; 
% Say with my lateſt moments, | 
„I charg'd you with adieus,— _ 
„Give back theſe bloody flowers, 
«+ Dear treaſure of my heart! 
„ With dying lips III kifs them, 
Before, alas!—we part! 
No more —alas! he utter d 
| Alphonſus, overcome l 11 | 
To tell his tale of ſorrow, , 8 
Did bring the noſegay hom. - 


_— The 
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The fair unhappy lover, 
In tears bewail'd his plight; 
With trembling hands endeayour'd, 
Her teſtament to write, — 


In mem'ry of their paſſion, 

She ev'ry year did will. 
Theſe flowers to be giv'n 

To bards of greateſt ſkill. 
Her fortune ſhe bequeath'd too, 

To have them wrought in gold; 

And ever fince her country 
This cuſtom ſacred hold. 


: 


NzMoRrINn bad juſt finiſhed his ſtory, 
when they arrived at the fountain of 
Bourbon, where was the camp of the 
young hero. At this fight, the two ſhep- 
herds ſtopped. The heaps of ſhining 
ſpears and tents, whoſe ſtreamers floated 
in the air, the colours and ſtandards 
ſpotted 
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ſpotted with flower-de-lis 
like appearance, ſo new to ſhepherds, 


all this war- 


quite ſtruck them with admiration. The 
prince perceived it, and ſmiling at their 
ſurpriſe, Shepherds,“ ſaid he, politely, 
** behold our tents ; they are not leſs peace- 
“ ful than yours, for love dwells here alſo. 
* In the midſt of the clang of arms, 
% we alſo ſigh like you, and we, like you, 
*« are faithful.” While he was talking, 
he ſaw the chief of the army advance to 
meet him, the brave wife Mirepoix and 
Narbone; the prudent couple, the young 
Bernis and the amiable Duvoure. Theſe 
valiant warriors, whoſe noble anceſtors 
were the terror of Occitania, brought to 
their general, a ſoldier belonging to the 
garriſon of Niſmes, wounded and panting 


with fatigue, This young ſoldier gave to 
| Gaſton 
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Gaſton a letter from Taleyrand, the go- 
vernor of the town; and informing bim, 
that being purſued by the Spaniards, 
whoſe camp he paſſed through, he receiv- 
ed two blows with a halbert, which did 
not however ſtop his courſe. The prince 
gave him many preſents, and commanded 
Nemorin to pay proper attention to his 
wounds. 


This order was not necellary for the 
ſhepherd ; he knew he was well acquaint- 
ed with this young meſſenger; it was 
Hilaric himſelf, the amiable, youth who 
conduQed Stella to the beautiful valley. 
Nemorin embraced him a thouſand times; 
and when his wounds were dreſſed, aſked 
bim what, was the occaſion of his quitting 


his une ? bow long he bad left Maſ- 
ſanna, 
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fanma p but dared not pronounce the name 
of Stella; yet ftill he aſked a thouſand 
queſtions, relative to every thing which 
might concern that ſhepherdeſs. 


„ Txov art ignorant then,” ſaid Hi- 
hric, of our dreadful misfortunes. A 
«detachment of the Spaniſh forces pe- 
* netrated our retreats, deſtroyed our 
85 goods and flocks, burnt our houſes— 
" hne ve: | 
LEI 7 Oy you?“ ſaid Nemorin,— 
„ what is then become of Stella & 
« She' fled,” faid Hilaric, © with the 
= greateſt part of the inhabitants. Stella, 
@ Merit, the old Raymond, Marguerite, 
* Roſe, and I—and we are now come to 
eel: ſeek an afylum within the walls of 
wo bes Niſmes, 
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„ Niſmes, where we did not think we 
* ſhould be beſieged; but the terrible 
© Mendoza arrived there the enſuing 
day; and Mendoza bloccaded the town. 
„Our governor was half ſtarved—he 
e wiſhed to find a ſoldier, who would 
* undertake to paſs through the Spaniſh 
camp, to convey a letter to Gaſton—I 
“offered my ſervice; I ſucceeded, and 
« your prince has learned, that if he ſtays 
two days longer, Niſmes will be abet 
£ to > ſurrender” 


Tavs ſpoke young Hilaric. Nemorin 
made him repeat again, that Stella had 
eſcaped every danger; he heard” with 
pleaſure, mixed with pain, that Meril was 
ſolely employed in making his wife happy; 
and that ſince his arrival at Niſmes, no 

Vol. II. P ſoldier 
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— 


ſoldier had ſhewn more zeal, or more 
valour than Meril. ö 
Wurf Nemorin was commending the 
| accompliſhments of his rival, Gaſton call- 
ed a council of war, and gained the battle 
againſt Mendoza. Every obſtacle was 
foreſeen, every hour was calculated; but 
it was neceſſary to diſpatch a meſſen- 
ger that very night, to the governor 
of the town, to inform him, that he 
muſt prepare for a /ortie, which ought 
to inſure him the victory. Hilaric being 
wounded, could not return again to 
Niſmes; it was neceſſary that another 
meſſenger ſhould go twelve long leagues 
before day-break, and paſs the enemy's 
5 guards. The attempt was very dangerous, 
but Nemorin undertook it. Gaſton em- 


1 braced 
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braced; him, and delivered him a letter 
from the brave Taleyrand. Iſidore would 


not quit his friend, They both armed | 


themſelves with ſpears, and ſet out im- 
mediately. 


AcTUATED by every motive which af- 
fects great ſouls, the two friends performed 
in ſix hours, the long journey they had 
undertaken; It was bardly twilight when 
they reached the Spaniſh camp. They 
then quitted the road, and went round 


the vineyard, being the fide of the town 
which they * would " the leaſt 
guarded. erties: 


Bur the prudent Mendoza, who was 
fearful of being ſurpriſed by Gaſton, had 


mY very ſtrong L all round the 
Ho P 2 town, 
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town. The wretched ſhepherds advanced 
in ſilence, behind a long hedge, which 
not only favoured their march, but alſo 
concealed them from the view of the 
enemy's guard. In turning the corner 
of this hedge, they came directly upon 
one of the enemy's poſts, and found 
themſelves inſtantaneoufly ſurrounded by 
eight ſoldiers, who peremptorily bid them 
ſurrender. Iſidore ran the firſt of them 
through with his ſpear, who inſtantly fell 
wallowing in his blood, while Nemorin 
defended bimſelf ; he was wounded, and 
while he ſtretched out his hand to one of 
his companions to help him up, he wag 


attacked by others and diſarmed. 
% Friend,” faid Ifidore, in a dying voice, 
os congratulate me, I am NOW dying, but 
4 ſhall join Adelaide the only regret 1 

| 2 © have, 
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e habe, is leaving thee in the dreadful 
<< fituation thou now art in; the only 
thing which gives me pain is“ but 


unable to finiſh——he expired. The 
5 Spaniards bauled Nemorin away, but he ; 


defired to be led to their general. 


— 


BEING brought before Mendoza, en- 


circled by ſoldiers,” he drew the letter 
out of his pocket, which had been en- 
truſted to him by Gaſton, and eyeing the 
Spaniard, with courage and reſpett, 


Sir,“ ſaid he, I ſwore I would ſooner 


die than give you up this letter. You 
* muſt open my boſom to read it.“ He 
then tore the letter, and ſwallowed all 
the pieces. That moment a general ſhout 
was heard, and a thouſand ſwords were 
lifted againſt Nemorin. Mendoza deſperſ- 
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ed them all. . Hold,“ ſaid he, hold, ye 
brave Caſtilians; admire a noble ac- 
* tion which you yourſelves would, no 
„doubt, have done. Courage without 
„ defence was always held ſacred by the 
* Spaniards ; and thou, young and valiant 
“ ſoldier, return to him who ſent you; 
e tell him, that my attention ought to 
% have prevented your entering Niſmes; 
* but, not in the leaſt uneaſy at his 
“ myſterious deſigns, Mendoza propoſes 
** the way to him, to relieve the beſieged 
© town. Let him and his army appear; 
* let him, in the preſence of the F rench 


* "4 
ov 


and Spaniards, agree to engage with 
% me alone; if he conquers, the ſiege 
“ ſhall be raiſed; of this, I give him my 
„ promiſe; but ſhould he be conquered, 

10 | I expect 
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_-* I expect from him the promiſe, that 
the town ſhall be ſurrendered. to me.” 
Having ſaid this, he gave orders for 
Nemorin's wounds to be dreſſed, and to 
be eſcorted back under a guard. © It is 
thus, ſaid he, „that the Spaniards 
„ treat virtue, even in their enemies 
may the French always find other na- 
** tions equally generous, when the war- 
- 6 riors ſhall renew the charming example 


(2? 


8 which you have ron this day!“ 


% 


NxMokIN was ſtruck with admiration 
at the behaviour of Mendoza; but wretch- 
ed at the thoughts of not ſucceeding in 
his deſign, and particularly in loſing his 
friend, begged of the Spaniſh general, 

that 


to engage, and ordered them to march as 
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that he might be buried with all the 
honors of war. Having obtained this 
permiſſion, he haſtened back, and quickly 


joined | Gaſton, who advanced | moſt 
rapidly. 5 | 
Tus ſhepherd gave the prince an ac- 


count oh, his fruitleſs errand ; he ſhed 

tears again, in remembrance of the un- 
- fortunate Iſidore; ſpoke in praiſe of his 
virtue, his courage, and hardly ſo much 
as mentioned what he himſelf had done. 
Gaſton regretted the unfortunate, but 
when he was informed of Mendoza's de- 
fiance, he was happy in expoſing his life 
for the good of his country ; he burned 


quick as poſſible. | 


- 
A 
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+ Dunne this time, athe goa of 
Niſmes, being ignorant of Mendoza's- 
cartel, and not even hoping for Gafton' s 
arrival, made a fally, equally bloody to 
both parties. Repulſed within his walls, 
notwithſtanding his courage, and efforts, 
being reduced to the laſt extremity, he 
hoiſted the white flag of truce, when, 
all on a ſudden, the centinels upon the- 
heights, announced the French army. 


Ar the ſame inſtant a trumpet arrived 
at the gates from Mendoza, with a letter 
for Taleyrand. He vas conducted, blind- 
fold, to the governor. In this letter a 
Spaniard announced his combat wich 
Gaſton, and demanded that the fate of 
the town ſhould depend upon the prince.. 
Taleyrand accepted the conditions, and. 
Va. H.. 2 ſpwore 
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ſwore to ſurrender himſelf, if the Count 
de Foix was conquered ; the citizens; ac- 


quainted with theſe terms, looked upon 


themſelves as" delivered. The young 
Gaſton, having encamped his army in ths! 
beautiful plain of Viſtre; ent to Men- 8 
doza, to fix the day of combat, the me, 
the place, as alſo the arms. The Spaniard 
appointed the next day, at ſun- riſe, on 
foot, by ſword and dagger. In the pre- 
ſence of both armies, Gaſton gave his 
pledge, and received alſo that of Men- 
doza. The liſt was prepared, the two war- 
riors got themſelves ready, and the tw] ͥ⁴· 
rb offered up their vows to heaven, 


* 
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As foon as the morning dawned, the 
ramparts of Niſmes were lined' with ſol- 


Krane heights, the ſteeples, "_ the 


— 


.tops of the houſes, were covered with. a 
multitude of people. The Spaniſh ſpears 
gliſtened from the ſummit of la Tbur- 
Magos: , Different F rench poſts, or Caſti- 
lians occupied the tops of the hills; and 
the diſtant mountains of the country were 
crowded with the inhabitants; who, with 
uplifted hands, ipplored heaveny! to r 


Sour their prote for. a ite biin bon 
Aist no Raltteg! (cl ee 
Amt as Na time, the S 
niards left their, camp, a and clothed in 
coats of poliſhed mail, which refledteg the 
rays of the fun, they marched in order, 
and ſlowly drew out their battalions; arm- 
ed with darts. A profound ſilenee reign- 
ed among them, courage and pride yer 
painted in their ſun-burnt lack 5, a noble 
os 7 and 


— 
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and fierce gravity tempered their war- 


like ardour. 


4 


Tux French went in mukitudes-from 
their forts—their light ſquadrons haſtened 
to range themſelves oppoſite their ene- 
mies the chiefs were intermixed with 
the ſoldiers ; equality of courage, frank- 
neſs, and national gaiety, made them all 
Companions. Careleſsly leaning on their- 
ſpears, they ſeemed diverting themſelves. 
Deſtitute of hatred, as well as fear, they 
Tmilingly told their enemies, that Gaſton 
was very formidable, and ſeemed to pity 
Mendoza, for having provoked this young 
hero. | The Caftilians trembled, and were 
filent. The ** ed 5 ay the 
following. air: t ai baus 
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£84,348 Upon your courage,” Gaſtdn, n 215309 
Your country's fate depends: 

When in the field of honor, 85 

| Naeh on your beſt of friendz. 

Now triple "thy alliance, "DAIRY SVEN 

© By which ſucceſs is bew - 

5 4 [| The French and love and lor, 10 

of 7 Are to each * - 081815 
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MEN DOZA auickly nota cas 
- a ſuperb ſteed of Andalouſia, who, 


| held in by his maſter, fretted foamed, 
and ſnorting. ſcattered at a diſtance the 
froth, which whitened his filver bit; preci- 


ous ſtones gliſtened on his arms ; a plume 


of feathers over-ſhadowed his belmet, and 


a ſaſh of the ſame colour ſupported his 


refulgent ſword; be, advances with a fierce _ 


and quiet air, orders the liſt to be opened, 
92419 16 mid ? ; (1518 nters 
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enters with his ſteed, * ride about. in 


yd 
expeRation of Gaſton. Rs OP 
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Tris ate advanced, full gallop, white 

- feathers floating on his head: ;, bis armour, 
of poliſhed ſteel, ſhone brighter than a 
diamond; a cypher of love was engraved 
thereon; the ſame cypher was embroider- 
ed on bis ſaſh, worked with flowers. de- lis. 
Quick as lightning, he flew, difmounted, 
and leaped into the liſt, before quite 
opened, faluted ur ab n called for 
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Tux trampees ſound, the two enemies, 
ſword in one hand, the dagger in the 
other, attack each other ſuriouſſy. 
Gaſton, more impetuous than his 'valiant 
adverſary, gave him at once four coup de 

| hointe, 
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pointe," which were parried; Mendaza, in! 


his turn; advanced one ſtep towards 


Gaſton, lui preſente I epee au viſage, et la 
rabaiſſant vivement ſur deſſus le fer de ſon 
enemi, und) piercetl him in the flat, 
from whence the blood ran immediately. 


#} 
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nel pale, the Spaniards ſhouted for joys 


but the ſkilfal Gaſton turned his body to 


the right, the moment he was hit; this 


made his wound the deeper, and extend. 


ing his left arm, he pierced the throat of 


his adverſary,” with bis dagger; the. dag- 
ger broke in the coat of mail; and the 


French in their turn, returned the Cafti- 


| lians a ſhout, Gaſton had now only his 


ſword left; as ſoon as Mendoza ſaw this, 
he threw away his dagger. Prince,” 


faid 


As ſoon as the French ſaw this, they 
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ſaid he, no advantage is to be taken; 
© as our courage, ſo let our arms be! 
eee : 3 * | has 4 . * FF 233% 
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. This ies, be ruſhed upon. Gaſton, 
and Rriking him over the head, he made! 
the hero totter again. Gaſton, jumping 
back, ſtepped then on one ſide, and re- 
covering all his ſtrength, be ſtruck the 
Spaniard's helmet with bis ſharp ſword; 
The blow was a dreadful one—the helmet, 
divided in two, fell in the duſt. Men- 
doza himſelf, now touched the ground 
with his left-hand, but aroſe again more 
fierce. Stop,“ ſaid Gaſton, - to him, 
* the conteſt is no longer equal.“ Thus, 
ſaid he, and untying his helmet, threw ĩt 
off, and continued the combat. 


TRE 


» 
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Tux two armies, ſeized with admira- 
tion, trembled for their valiant chiefs; 
they had only their ſwords left to defend 


_ themſelves with, and their numberleſs 


thruſts ſtruck the braveſt ſoldiers with 
terror; at this moment a meſſenger ar- 
rived, covered with duſt, who approached 
the liſt as quick as his horſe could carry 
him, and ogpmanded the heroes to deſiſt. 
This cry Tan through both armies 
Mendoza and Gaſton, much ſurpriſed, 
left off the combat—the meſſenger order; 
ed, in the name of the King of France, 
the liſt to be opened, and gave Gaſton a 
letter from Louis—the prince, having read 


it, threw away bis ſword, 


: — 


„ No more war” ſaid he, our two 
6 monarchs are no longer enemies.— 


FW Germany, 
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Germany, eſpouſes your maſter, and 
guarantees a laſting peace, between 
-* Louis and Ferdinand. This peace is 
to me particularly grateful; becauſe 
* I prefer the friendſhip of Mendoza to 
the glory that might ariſe from having 
«* fought with him.“ 


Thus ſaid the Spaniſh hero and affeQ- 


e 
N 
V4 no 


ed with the ſo much politeneſs, was de- 
firous of kiſſing, reſpeQfully, the hand 
of Gaſton, who embraced him, and the 


two heroes quitted the liſts to proclaim 


peace. 


Tuts good news was ſoon ſpread about, 
a thouſand ſhouts of joy reached the very 


| heavens. The gates of the town were 


thrown open—the inhabitants offered both 
the 


n $SERLUE&A: - — 


the French and Spaniards their houſes. 
The two generals, hand in hand, entered 
Niſmes together, at the head of both 
armies, who were all ſurpriſed. They 
were conducted to Taleyrand, where; 
their dangerous wounds were dreſſed. 
The ſoldiers were divided among the citi- 
zens, and the moſt rigid diſcipline pre- 


vented an xiot or confuſion, interrupting 


the public Joy: 


— 


Tux ſhepherd employed the” whole 
day in a fruitleſs ſearch; in the even- 
ing he wandered again through the 
town, when paſſing near the ancient 
temple of Diana, he on a ſudden found 
himſelf in a church-yard, where many 
freſh. graves reminded him of the 
horror of the ſiege. Nemorin ſtopped 
in the middle of this melancholy 
. Ra place, 
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place, ſat himſelf down upon an old tomb- 
ſtone, and there with eyes fixed upon the 


ground (the only peaceful aſylum of the 
wretched) Nemorin heard the ſhrieks of a 
ſolitary owl fitting near him, upon an 
Iron croſs ; he found a ſecret pleaſure in | 
giving himſelf up to the depth of thought ; 


but preſently he heard, a few paces from 


him, both ſighs and groans; th ſhepherd 


liſtened, lifted up his eyes, and through 


the deep ſhade, diſcovered a woman dre!- 


| fed in mourning, kneeling by the fide of 


a grave, her hands joined together, her 
head covered with crape. Nemorin ap- 
proaching nearer to her, diſtinttly heard 


| theſe words:. O thou, that didſt poſſeſs 


all my ens, who wert willing to make 
„ me happy, when 1 would not accept 
the ſame; excuſe me, my worthy huſ- 

« band, 
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band, for having always avoided thy 


chaſte love, for having accepted the 
ſacrifice of thy modeſt inclinations ; I 
did what 1 ought; 1 was not worthy 
thee—thou didſt deſerve a wife, whoſe 
heart ſhould have been wholly thine; 
and mine could never extinguiſh en- 
tirely, the firſt paſſion for which it burn- 


ed. Oh! if thou canſt from thy hea- 
venly abode, at leaſt but read the bot- 


tom of my ſoul, thou canſt not doubt, 


the bitter tears which waſh thy tomb, | 
ought now to prove, that my reſpeft, 


and my friendſhip for thee, were full 


_ 


as dear as my firſt love,” 


Ar theſe words, and at the ſound of 
this voice, Nemorin thought he was in a 


dream 


my huſband, the ſincerity of my regret; 


F:; 
* 

| 
14 


i 
* |, 
1. * 
129 * 
' 41 * 
3 17 
> a) \ 
10M 
14 
* 
15 
Ft Wy 
8 5 
1 
898 1 
mi 
11 oy 
« 

- . 141 th 
4 1 
lj; - 

fr 
= 17 100 
i i 
- wa 
ti 4 
1 1 
' _ 
— 4 . } of = 
He 
Is 
' 4 
1 4 5 
6 
1 1 
ö 1 
nnn 
1. "= 
* I 
4 4 1 
; Tt 
+ 1 1 
181 " 
. 1 1 
17 9 
n 
nenn 
o } |FY 
"1 
' FI. 
nn, 
27 "i . 
SO 025141 4 ! 
ad 4 1 
: 1 N ; 
MI waſh 
Aj! fo 
11 4 
* 
. »: 9 
M4 = 
vw: * 
£7; 8 
it 
40 1 
1 4 
+18 
i 
, KS, 
238112018 
© 1 
Aha! * 
f FIN 
| 1 
170 
15 = 
. 
F 4 — 
7 
;þ ' 
þ 45:5 5318 
n ; . 
4 1 
' i 
E 
j j 
ö 
wh. 
113308 
! 
4 ö 
1 190 
i 
1 
#1 al 
14415 
R t 
' 
$ 
3 } 
« 
* 
41 

A 4 * 

197 
75 

; 4 

12 „ 
Wa"; 
”y KR \ 
14' HT 
S „ 

8 555 

1 "I 2 

4 77 , >. 

5 1 f 

„ ; 4s 
£108 


' 
433 T8 
| 2HY 


8 © * 


». 


134 STEEL” Boot VI. 


dream, motionleſs, and almoſt out of his 
ſenſes, he liſtened a long time, without 
being certain it was Stella, When he 
could no longer doubt it, he ran towards 
the ſhepherdeſs, fell at her feet, and cried 
(ſobbing bitterly) © are you really reſtor- 
* ed to me, Stella? Is it really you, 
© whoſe knees Nemorin now embraces ?” 


STELLA, much affrighted, recollected 
the ſhepherd's voice ; but, without giving 
him time to continue ; you are,” ſaid 
ſhe, in a ſevere tone of voice, upon the 
„ grave of Meri], and you talk to his 
„ widow ! She neither ought, nor will ſhe 


* hear you.” 


On ſaying this, Stella led, and Ne- 
morin, much alarmed, remained kneeling 
on 


3 1 1 | 
Ps. 5 tw 5 
on the grave, he mouth open, and arms 


extended. 


How vrn, the defire of knowing where a 
Stella lived, brought him to himſelf; he 

ran back and ſaw her enter a houfe of 
mean appearance, which the ſhepherd ex- 
amined a long time—at laſt, with a heart 
full of trouble, not daring yet to hope, 
he returned to the palace of Gaſton, to 
: tell his auguſt protector, what had happen- 
ed. The prince conſoled the ſhepherd, and 
went ſo far as to aſſure him, that both 
his and Stella's happineſs ſhould be attend- 
ed to. Orders were already given for the 
inhabitants of Niſmes to aſſemble the en- 
ſuing day on the heights. Gaſton had 
given ſecret orders, that old Raymond 


ſnould be with them. The prince, fol- 
lowed 


lowed by bis officers and Nemorin, ap- 
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pears in the midſt of a people, tranſported 


vith joy at the fight of their deliverer.— 
Citizens, ſaid he, I have fought for 
'* you; but it is the beſt of kings who de- 


“ livered you, it is he who brings you 


peace; it is to Louis you owe every 


* thing, and not any thing to Gaſton.— 
* Let us join in our prayers, long to 
* preſerve us the father of his people. 
„ But I intreat your gratitude for one of 
«© your countrymen, who, commiſſioned 
to inform you of the day of my arrival, 
« was taken by the Spaniards, and would 


ſooner have died than have given up the 
r letter which I had, directed to you 
6 here he is ſaid he, a virtuous ſoldier,” 


pointing to Nemorin, e there is only 


** one thing worthy his heart's acceptance, 
| a5 it 


3 
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« jt is of thee, Raymond, 1 deſire it. 
n Nemorin adores | your daughter the 

, plorious death of Meril, leaves her 
* miſtreſs of her promiſe ; acquit he nthy 
* country, in giving Stella to ſo worthy a 
lover. Gaſton de Foix, begs this of you 


as a favour—Gaſton by no means com- 


© mands, but intreats all you, citizens, 
to join him in begging Raymond to ac- 
6 quieſce in this requeſt. Thus, ſaid 
he, and all the people ſolicited it. 
Raymond threw himſelf at the princes's 


feet, where Nemorin was already the 


KITS AS 4 


4. 


bling voice? My daughter is thine,” 
replied he, but this wedding, agreed 
ol. II. 5 8 


„ WIII you make me happy?“ faid 
the ſhepherd to the old man; with a trem- 
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* upon to-day; cannot take place until 
the mourning for Meril is finiſtted'; 
thou knoweſt Stella's virtue, and thou 
* never wouldſt- entertain a thought,“ 
interrupted the ſhepherd which is not 
<« approved by my father.“ Thus ſaying, 
he begged his bleſſing; Raymond gave it 
him, in the midſt of the acclamations of 
the whole aſſembly, and nes a4 diſmiſſed 


them with Abel wonder: zit ui 39131. 7 
+ xy 
———- 1 iii ge n tis bas tl 


1 diſmiſs you, citizens, that you may 
4 8⁰ and repair the damages of the war, 
„and render aſſiſtance to the villages 
e which are deſtroyed; Taleyrand and | 
Cruſſol will ſecond your endeavours— 


As for you, Nemorin, Icharge you: to 
« diſtribute my treaſures among the inhas 


my bitants of Maſſanna, Go, rebyild-your 


aoqu 1 2 1 3 


4 
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* houſes, replant your orchards, comfort 
and aſſiſt the unhappy in your village, 
and, do not be afraid of exhauſting my 
* fortune; I am only rich while I am 
„giving.“ | . 
Tux Hero then retired to indulge him- 
ſelf in the tranſports of gratitude and love. 
He went to rejoin Mendoza, and ſat off 
with that warrior, who ought to deliver 
into his hands the places taken during the 
war. Before they parted, the prince left 
Nemorin a caſket full of gold, to diſpoſe: 
of as he pleaſed; and alſo made Raymond 
ſwear he would do as he had promiſed. 


Ho rejoiced were Roſe and Margue- 
rite, when they ſaw Nemorin arrive, con- 


ducted” by NOTE Stella was near 
158 2 fliinting, 
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fainting, when the heard what had paſſed ; 
her blufhes and filence were her only an- 
ſwer. Nemorin, out of reſpect to the 
mourning, did not ſuffer a ſigh to paſs 
him, which might make the ſhepherdeſs 
diſpleaſed. Intimidated by her very hap- 

pineſs, with difficuliy did he behold Stella, 

and hardly ſeemed to recollett ſhe ever 
was beloved; it was Roſe who talked A 
it; it was ſhe who gave herſelf up to theſe 

tranſports ; it was ſhe only who appeared 
to be the lover. The following day they 
quitted Niſmes, and took Hilaric with 
them; they ſhortly arrived at Maſſanna ; 
from that inſtant Nemorin employed him- 
ſelf in recounting the good actions of 
Gaſton. He rebuilded the cottages; had 
the lands ſown, recalled the owners, and, 
to make his time paſs the quicker, he con- 
tinually employed himſelf in doing good, 
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Arx laſt, the long twelve · months mourn« 
ing was finiſhed, and the happy Nemorin 
was married to Stella; Roſe led them to 
the altar; Roſe was hardly able to retain 
her tranſports of joy; ſhe ſtopped and 


called all ſhe met with in the way there 
to admire Stella; to talk to them of her 


virtues, of her paſt ſorrows, and of the 
happineſs ſhe was going to enjoy. Sweet 
tears of friendſhip bathed her cheeks, and 
when Stella pronounced the charming pro- 
mie for ever to love Nemorin, notwith- 
landing the ſanity. of the place ſhe was 
in (and the preſence of the ptieſt) ſhe 

could not help crying for joy,. and threw 


ber arms about her friend's neck. 5 


From that time Roſe lived in the ſame 


mond, alvays _ always reſpeBied.... 


I» 
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houſe with Stella, Marguerite and Ray - 3 
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by that amiable family; paſſed a long and 
happy life with them; peace, friendſhip: 
and love was the heritage they left their 
children, and their poſterity yet dwells in 
chat beautiful country, where 1 was born. 


Harry country! from which, though 
Fortune has baniſhed me, thou art' yet 
equally dear to my heart, and which 1 ſhall 
not fail to celebrate; to thee I ſhall have 
conſecrated the laſt notes of my rural | 
pipe! Yes, O much beloved name! of thee 

I take my laſt farewel ; and to thee, paſto- 
ral muſe! I bid adieu! I would not wiſh 
that other airs profane the oaten reed, 
with which I have celebrated my country. 
Ah! what ſubjea could now give me 
pleaſure, having already painted the 
ſmiling fields, where the beauties of Na- 
„ 5 | ture 
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iure firſ worked upon my ſoul ? beaufifut 
-vales! happy 'rivers {-banks; where, when 


young, I gathered flowers! delightful 


trees! which my anceſtors planted, and 


* hoſe lofty heads reached the very Kies! 
where, my .grand-father, leaning on 


tick, made me admire you l ye. limped 


ſtreams, which watered: th& meadews, and 
which I paſſed through witch ſuch difficulty, 
and with pleaſure, I ſhall: never more be- 
hold you! I ſhall grow old with ſorrows 


being far ſeparated from the place of mx 


nativity; ſrom the ſpot where: my:fathers 


are buried, and ſhould I live to an ad- 
vanced age, the (bright ſun of my country 


wilÞnot inbigorate my feeble ſtate! Gh! 
why may I not, at leaſt, hope that my 
poor remains may be depoſited in the 


valley, whete, hen a child, I was ac- ö 


cuſtomed 
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O that their pious hands would water the 
graſs which covered my grave—that the 


their ſeat, and that the children would, 


| ever they read the following inſcription */ 


cuſtomed to ſee the lambkins ſkip and play! o 


why may I not be certain of repoſing 


under the ſhady trees, where village 


nymphs and ſwains ſo often meet to dance! 


lover and his miſtreſs would chooſe it for 


when their play is finiſhed, ſcatter their 
withered flowers over it! I alſo 'wiſh, 
that the ſhepherds of the country would 
ſometimes ſhed a tear of friendſhip, when- 

Here refts our friend, beneath this quiet tomb, 
Tho long abroad, his heart was ill at home! 
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( 1) LANGUEDOC: or PIETY one of the moſt' | 
beautiful and extenſive provinces of France, was for- 
merly inhabited by people named Volſcians. They | 
were conquered by the Romans, under the conſulſhip 
of Quintus Fabius Maximus, anno Rome 634+ That 
country was then called a Roman province; and fince 
that, when all the Gauls were conquered by Ceſar, 
Languedoc took the name of Gaul Norbonnoiſe, or 
T ranſalpine. The Romans, always attentive to "oh 
improvements of arts, by uniting themſelves with the 
people conquered by their arms, ſent colonies into Lan- 
guedoc, and there alſo eſtabliſhed their religion, their 5 
language, and their manners. They there built new 
towns, repaired the old ones, and took pains to em- 
belliſh the circuſſes, the maſter- pieces of architecture; 
ſuch as the ſtages of the amphitheatres, the ſquare- 
houſe of Niſmes, the font du gard, and many. other 
monuments of antiquity, at this time much admired. 
Vor. II. T Attrated 
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Attracted by the beauty of the climate, the families of 
the conquerors flocked to eſtabliſh themſelves in the 
Norbonnoiſe, and the conquered, in their turn, went 
in ſearch of houſes to Rome; where, ſince the time of 
Cicero, numbers of them were admitted into the ſenate. 


Sometimes happy, ſometimes oppreſſed, juſt as the 
throne of the world was filled with a good or bad 
prinee; the Narbonnoiſe ſuffered or profited by the re- 
volution of the empire, which became Chriſtian, under 
the reign of Cammodur, about the year 180, according 
to our reckoning, and almoſt as quickly heretic, when 
the ſucceſſors of Theodore, more engaged in confuting 
the Arians, than in repelling the Barbarians, per- 
mitted the empire to be diſmembered. The pro- 
vinces having been ravaged by the Vandales; the 
Alains, the Swiſs and Germans, fell into the power of 
the Viſegoths, who choſe Toulouſe for their __ 
about the our 418. 


More flouriſhing under their government, than that 
of the emperors, Norbonnoiſe ſhortly took the name 
of Septimania, or Spain Citerior. Notwithſtanding 
the victories of Clovis, and the perpetual wars with the 
French, it was nigh three hundred years in ſubjeRion 
to the Viſegoth kings, eſtabliſhed Spain ulterior. — 


The Arabian Moors, conquerors of theſe kings, and 


alſo of Spain, made themſelyes maſters of Septimania, 
about 


2 
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about the year 720, but did not keep i it en Over- 
come in their turn, at the famous battle of Poitiers. 
they repaſſed the Pyrenees, and the ſons of Charles 
Martel, Pepin- le-Bref, who fat upon the throne of 
France, became maſter of Septimania, in the year 759, 
_ not by right of conqueſt, but by treaty. 


Under the weak ſucceſſion of Charlemagne, the un- 
fortunate Septimania or Gothie, ravaged ſometimes by 
Normands, ſometimes by Hungarians, had both dukes 
and Marquiſſes leſs employed in remedying their ills, 
than in rendering themſelves independent of the kings 
of France. Then, about the year 850, began the Ray- 
monds, Counts of Toulouſe, who, from being only 
plain governors, under the i kings of the /ecord race, 
poſſeſſed at laſt the province, under the title of ſove- 
' xeignty. Many of the family of Raymond were wor- 
thy of their fortune ; but the moſt illuſtrious were, the 
Raymond de St. Gilles, the fourth of the name, ſo 
well known by their exploits in the Holy Land, (vid, 
note 4) This hero died before Tripoli, 1106; his two 
| ſons, Alphonſus and Bertrand, who ſucceeded him, one 
after the other, followed the footſteps of their father, 
and quitted their poſſeſſions in Europe, to go fight, 
and die in Aſia. Theſe brave Croiſes were, doubtleſs, 
as fat from foreſeeing that within thirty years after- 
wards, Pope Innocent the Third, would publiſh a 


FRAY againſt their grandſon Raymond tbe Sixth; as 
T 2 that 


| 
| 
? 
| 
| 


i 
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that the barbarous di mon de Montfort, chief of the 
cruſade, ſhould murder, pillage, and burn Languedoc, 
under the ſame ſtrandard of the Croſs, formerly erefted 
by Raymond the Fourth, upon the Tower of David, 
as that the wretched Raymond the Sixth, for not being 
willing to exterminate his ſubjects, ſhould be excom- 
municated, purſued, whipped publicly with rods by a 
legate, forced to take up the croſs in the holy war with 
his enemies, to aſſiſt them to lay waſte his dominions, 
be driven from the capital, with his ſons, and pillaged 
of his poſſeſſions, to ſee them made over to the execu- 
tioner of his ſubjects; in the midſt of ſo many adverſi- 


ties, Raymond the Sixth, exhibited a courage, patience | 
and wiſdom, beyond conception. Yielding to the 


orm, when left without reſource, and taking up arms 
again, ſo ſoon as he found ſoldiers reduced in ſubjee- 
tion to the church; proud towards the vagabonds whe 
abuſed the ſacred name, he retook Toulouſe, and al- 
moſt all his dominions, and died loaded with years, 
misfortunes, and glory,——His ſon, Raymond the 
Seventh, had aſſiſted his father in recovering his domi- 
nions. He knew how to defend them againſt Amouri 
de Montfort, and againſt Louis the Eighth, King of 
France, to whom Montfort had ſold what he could not 
* Keep any longer. The Inquiſition eſtabliſhed in the 
province from the year 1204, was fixed there by the 
council of Toulouſe in 1229. It became a ſource of 
calamities the inquiſitors ſo much abuſed their power, 

that 
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that Gregory the Ninth was obliged to ſuſpend them 
from their offices. In a ſhort time after, their funeral 
piles were lighted up, and the 'inquiſitors were maſ- 
ſacred. Their deaths procured Raymond new enemies 
The knew how to quell the ſtorm, and being recon- 


ciled with the pope, with the king, St. Louis, he died 


lamented by his people, whom he would have made 
more happy without continual wm and Panty 
| without te inquiſition, 


Ra a the Seventh, left only one daughter, 


named Jane, who was married to Alphonſus Count 


of Potiers, brother to St. Louis. At the death of 
her father, Jane, his only heireſs, carried her ſove- 
reignty into the houſe of France. Alphonſus and Jane 
dying without children, within three days of each 


other, King Philip Ie Hundi, nephew of Alphonſus, | 


came to Toulouſe in 1271, to take poſſeſſion of that 
beautiful province, which has ever fince been inviolably 
attached to the crown * France. 


* N 0 


ing 2) Vers Languedoc, where the Gimme is ſoft 


E temperate, abounds in corn and fruit. The Zower, 
leſs fertile in corn, produces the excellent wines of 
Frontignan, de Lunel, de St. Perny, de St. Gilles, de 


Cornas, '&c, There the olive-trees are cultivated - 
with as much ſucceſs as in Provence. The flocks, 
| which cover the Cevennian mountains, and the im 
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menſe quantity of mulberry- trees, which grow there, ate 
the chief riches of the country. The Ariage, the Ceze, 


the Gardon, the Tarin, furniſh them with gold ſand— 


after heavy rains. and deep ſnows, which is a proof that 
the mountains abound in mines of that metal.- In many 
cantons are found mines of iron, lead, tin, copper, jet, 


vitriol, pitch, antimony, ſulphur, and coals, Quarries 


of marble are very common there. "Thoſe of Coſnes, in 
the dioceſe of Narbon, furniſh abundance of fine veined 
marble, which takes the name of that province. Near 


Caſtres, and in other places, is found tortoiſeſhell, by 
no means inferior to that of the Eaſt. The mineral 


waters ate there very common; the moſt famous of 


- which are, thoſe of Vals, Lodeve, Alais, Servan, Ba- 


Jaruc, Vendres, and various others. There are alſo, 
abundance of medicinal plants; in the environs of 
Montpellier, they reckon more than three thouſand 


different ſorts. The Cevennian mountains furniſh a 


much greater number. 


(3) Antoninus Pius, that model of kings, who | 
found out the method of not dying, by adopting 


Marcus- aurelius, originally came from Niſmes. 


{ 4} Raymond St. Gilles, the fourth of that name, 
Count of Toulouſe, was of great ſervice to Alphonſus 
the Fourth, king of Caſtile, in his wars againſt the 
Moors; ; 2nd, as a recompence, he received his daughter 

y Elvira, 


gundy, who founded the kingdom of Portugal. 
Raymond fat off for the Holy Land in 1096, at the 


head of one hundred thouſand men. His exploits at 
the ſieges of Nice, Antioch, and Jeruſalem, procured 


him immortal glory. All the eaſtern hiſtorians talk 
more of Raymond de St. Gilles, than of Godfrey, 
or any other. After that, Jeruſalem was taken; the 
Cbriſtians offered the crown to Raymond, who refuſed 


it. Godfrey was then elected he required that Ray- 


mond ſhould give him up the town of David; and this 
occaſioned a quarrel between the two heroes. Ray- 
mond, nevertheleſs, aſſiſted him, in gaining the famous 


battle of Aſcalon. The Chriſtian conquerors being 


dirided, Raymond, with four hundred knights, who 
compoſed his little army, went and ſubjected many 
towns, of which he formed a principality. He erected 


a fortreſs, which was called Mont Pelerin, where he 


reſided. Elvira, his wife, did not quit him, but fol- 
lowed him in his campaigns, and brought him chil- 
. dren, whom Raymond had baptized in the Jordan, 
and they promiſed to be heroes, like their father. At 
laſt he died at Mont Pelerin, aged fixty-four, after 
having gained ten battles and viRories in Paleſtin. 


(5) James the Firſt, king of Aragon, born at 
Montpellier, the firſt of February, 1208, was the ſon 


of Mary of Montpellier, heireſs of that ſeignory, and of | 


the 


Elvira, ſiſter of Thereſe, who Mattis Henry of Bür- 
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te brave Peter the Second, king of Aragon, killed. at 
the battle of Muret, in defending his ally, his brother - 
in-law, Raymond the Sixth, againſt the uſurper, Simon 
of Montfort. Two Croiſes, of the army of Mont- , 
fort, Alain of Rouci, and Florent de Ville, conſpired 
the death of Peter, but he changed his arms againſt 
thoſe of one of his knights. The two. croiſes attack - 
ed this knight; Alain not recollecting by his defence, 
the renouned valour of King Peter, cried out it was 
not he. Peter, who was near this ſpot, heard theſe 
words, wounded the two warriors with his pike, lifted 
up the viſier of his head-piece, and ſaid to them aloud, 
« It is very true, it is not he, but here I am; thus ſay- 
ing, he gave the French warrior a blow, and tumbled, 
him off his horſe—from thence he threw himſelf into 
the battle, and atchieved prodigies of valour ; but 
Alain and Florent rallied their troops, faced the valiant 
king, and attached themſelves to him alone, and finiſh- . 
ed, by leaving him dead in the duſt. Thus fell, in 
the prime of life, one of the moſt amiable monarchs i in 
the whole world. Peter was tall, well made, magnitfi- 
cent, and as honeſt as he was brave, His juſtice and 
goodneſs made him the idol of all his ſubjects. To 
the qualities of a great king, he added all the talents 
which he could poſſibly acquire. He was fond of, and 
cultivated the provencia/ poety, or poetry of Provence, 
and gloried in being a good Troubadour, or bard.— 
This great TOs very little knovn, and too little 
| CY 


(/ 153, ): 


admired, governed his ſubjeas like a father; and tied, 


like a hero, in combating with juſtice and triendihip. 


e 


Peter the Second left the crown of Aragan, and the. 
ſeignory of Montpellier to his ſon, James the Firſt.— 
This prince was worthy his father—ſixty years vifori- 


- aus againſt the Moors, he acquired the ſurname of Con- - 


queror, 2 title really glorious for him, becauſe he ac 


quired it by delivering his country from uſurpers, who 


had oppreſſed i it. By triumphing over his enemies, he 
knew how to make his ſubjects happy be cultivated 
the arts and learning, and hath left us many Presso 
memoirs of his life. I have been rather prolix in re» 
gard to theſe two princes, becauſe. one had. a great deal 
to-do, in the hiſtory of Languedoc ; and the other was 


an honour to the province, where he was bern, 


After the death of James the Firſt, the ſeignory af 
Montpellier, otherwiſe called the Earldom county of 
Melgueil, or Maguelonne, belonging to the threg 
kings of Majorca, and was then confiſcated by Peter 
the Fourth, king of Aragon ; diſputed by the kings of 
France, partly bought by Phillippe le Bel, and after- 
wards acquired by Hani de Valow., TY 


WI 


(6) Gui Fulcodi the Pope, under the en Ch 


ment the Fourth, was of St. Gilles, the ſon of a ve 


celebrated counſellor, who immediately took vp. atms, 
3 and 
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and eſpouſed a young lady whom he loved, by whom 
he had many children. He ſtudied law, and ſhortly 
became very famous ; to depth of learning, he added 
the more valuable gifts of probity, wiſdom, and mo- 
deſty. Raymond the Seventh, his ſovereign, Alphon- 
ſus count of Poitiers and Toulouſe, St. Louis, king of 
France, and king ef Aragon, employed him in the' 
moſt delicate affairs, He loſt his wife, and turned' 
eccleſiaftic. He was ſoon made Biſhop of Pui, Arch- 
biſhop of Narbonne, Cardinal, and Pope! | # 


His new dignity did not make him proud, as is evi- 
dent from the following letter, which he wrote to 
Peter de St. Gilles, his nephew, after his exaltation. 


«© The tranſitory honor now conferred upon me, in- 
0 ſtead of making me, or my relations proud, ought to 
« make us more modeſt. Do not, on my account, 
te ſeek for an alliance more conſiderable for your heart, 
« let her eſpouſe the ſon of a plain knight; upon that 
« condition, 1 promiſe you three hundred livres tour- 
« nois, as a portion—ſhould ſhe aſpire to any higher 
dc rank, I will not give any thing whatever. Tell my 
«« dear daughters, Mabilia and Cecilia, that it is my 


1 ; _— they have. the ſame huſbands as they 


would have had, if I had remained not any thing 
« more than an undignified prieft, They are the 
„ daughters of Gui Fulcodi, not of a pope, they 
2 - = «ce polleſs 


F 


' (888. 3 


x poſſeſs my whole © hearts my n is not any A | 
cc to them,” 7 „ 


= 
x 


| Clement . a tender affefion 9 Languedoc, 
his country, and his old friends. He was fond of 
books; he hath left ſome writings, and the remembrance | 
of an irreproachable-pontif, William de Grimoard, 
. pope, under the name of Urban the Fifth, of the houſe 
of Duroure, was of Griſac, i in Gevaudan. His virtues 


deſerved the triple crown. He governed t he church 
with much wiſdom, edification, and piety, and died 


2370. | A 
, : 3 , 2 3 1 * | 3 . 1 o 
a Dd 
2 #& A . 


14 Among : a great ok of Ts warriors, 
who came from Languedoc, the moſt remarkable after 
the Raymonds, were Amalric, Viſcounts of Narbonne, 
whoſe exploits were ſo celebrated, that in 1290, all 
the towns, in the intereſt of Guelphes, being leagued ; 
together, under the title of the Taſcan Society, elected | 
. Amalric their captain-general. The King of France, 
| Charles le Bel, appointed him general of the army, 

ſent i the Infidels. He died i in. 328, . 


The famous Gaſton = le Fetz, "ie the battle 
of Ravenne, and died at the age of twenty-three, with 

the reputation of being the greateſt captain of the age, 
was born at Mazere, in the dioceſe of Mirepoix, the 


toth of December 1489, of John the fiſth, count of ; 
. * „ Foix, . 


BW. - 
Foix, and Madelene of France, fifter of Lois the 
Twelfth. Gaſton was viſcount of Narbonne, and took 
the title of King of Narvarre. His victories, his 
youfh, bis very extraordinary talents, and particularly, 


his amiable virtues, made him the idol of the people 
and ſoldiers. Louis the Twelfth faid of him, Gaſton 
« is my work, I brought him up, and I formed in 
* him the virtues we admire in him.” This hero 
Tied, crowned with laurels, at Ravenne, and his death 
— * the lofs of wl. 

It was our intention to have ranked, with the heroes 
that province produced, Conſtance Cezelli, wife of 
Barri, governor of Leucate, a little town of Lower 
Languedoc. During the war, Barri was taken by the 
teapners—Conitance was then at Montpellier, her own 
country, informed of the misfortune which happened 
to her huſband, ſhe haſtened to embark at Mague- 
lonne, repaired to Leucate, inſpired the garriſon with 
courage, and prepated for à vigorous defence. The 
Leaguers and Spaniards made an attack—Conftance 
fruſtrated all their efforts. The cowardly befiegers, 
angry with the reſiſtance which they ought to have ad- 
mired, erected a gibbet, and threatened the heroine to 


bang her huſband, if the did not ſurrender the town. — 
Conſtance, in this dreadful alternative, offered her for- 


tune, and even her perſon, as a ranſom for her huſband; 
cc My * we * me 8 ſaid the, I wil 
| "00 " _> 
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e ingly give them for my huſband ; but my lun, 
belongs to the king, and my honour 9 


* ought to maintain them to my lateſt breath. The 
beſiegers had the audaciouſneſs to hang her N 
undd even ſent her his corpſe. The garriſon of Leucate 
begged their generous commandreſs to give up to them a 


priſoner of diſtinction, whom the duke of Montmorenci 
had ſent to make juſt repriſals. Conſtance refuſed to 


give up this priſoner, and revenged herſelf more nobly 
on her enemies, by obliging them to raiſe the fiege.— 
Henry the Fourth, ont of gratitude, made Conſtance 
governneſt of Leucate, till her ſon Hercules came of 
age. This horrid, but ſublime action . in 


Fg 


+ John du Cailar, of St. Bonnet de Toyras, born at 
Languedoc, in 1585, marechal of France, under Louis 
the Thirteenth, was eſteemed one of the moſt famous 
captains of his time. Having done great ſervices, he 


died in diſgrace, becauſe he 4 di 


Richelieu. 


The knight of Aſſas, the French decins was of the ? | 
environs of Vigan, a ſmall town in the Cevennes. 


Every one is acquainted with. his heroic attachments, 
for when at Cloſterkam, in 1760, being poſted one 
night near a wood, with a detachment of the brave ve- 


* f d TR" he went alone to ſcour the wood 
| and 
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and found himſelf in a moment ab! by a troop | 
of the enemy. Theſe preſenting their bayonets ta his 
breaſt, threatened him with inſtant death, if he ſpoke 
2 word— on this not only depended the chance of his 
poſt being ſurpriſed, but perhaps the whole army might 
| bave been ſo too. D' Aſſas, without heſitation, cried 
out, Auvergne, help! the enemy is here!“ and down 
he fell with the wounds he inſtantly received. King 
Louis the Sixteenth, perpetuated the memory of this 
- ſuperb action, by ſettling an hereditary penſion on the 
- houſe of Aſſas, as long as any male remained. One might 
here recite a number of the names of that province, if 
ve wiſhed to give a liſt. of the good officers it produced, 
and even now ſerve with honour in that old regiment, 
better known by its enemies, than by the citizens of 


the capital. 


| (8 ) Languedoc: has produced very famous ma- 
 giftrates, too numerous to mention here, The famous 
Nogeret, who ſerved Phillippe le Bel, with ſo much 
zeal, in the quarrel he had with Pope Boniface the 
Eighth, was born at St. Felix de Caramon, in the 
dioceſe of Toulouſe, He ſtudied law from his youth, 
and ſucceeded to the law profeſſorſhip at Montpellier, 
chief ſenechal · juſtice of Baucaire and Niſmes, knight, 
Kbancellor, and keeper of the ſeals of France, His 
jj 0 tion was e to his talents. 
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John Bertrandi, keeper of the ſeals i530, was of x 
louſe, only a plain advocate, and deputed by the 
efMes of the province to carry letters of condolence to 
the king; he was the following year appointed chan: 
cellor to the parliament of Paris, and then became firſt 
preſident of the parliament of Toulouſe; and obtained 
the office of the keeping of the ſeals, a place made for” 
him in 155, by Henry the Second, becauſe the chan- 
cellor Oliver, retired from the court. Bertrandi was 

| keeper of the ſeals to the death of Henry—he then 
became eccleſiaſtic, and was made _ of Com- 
1 ee ny 1 00 and cardinal. E other 


$ 


The dane of Toulouſe, inftimted 4 Phillippe 
le Hardi, and which kept his fittings in 1280, united 
it frequently with that of Paris; then it was ſeparated, 
and afterwards fixed in Languedoc, by Charles the 
Seventh, in 1443. It was almoſt preſided over by: ma- 
 giſtrates of great merit. Amongſt whom the renowned 
Duranti, took the lead; his excellent merit deſerves © to 


be recounted; e „ e e ee, 


When tlie 1 death of the duke of Guiſe, and; Z 


the cardival his brother, at Blois, had filled the -ſtate, 
with troubles, the town of Toulouſe ſignalized ĩtſelf, hy 
bis attachment to the league, and by his furies againſt: 
Henry the Third. The people of Toulouſa. depnted 


one of their chief magiſtrates to the Pariſians, to take 
8 the 


„„ $ oor 
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the oath of union with them. They gave che antho- 
rity to eighteen of the moſt factious among them—at 


Puris they choſe ſixteen, and mann. . 
province to ſtir up a rebellion. * 


- Duranti, the firſt preſident of the parliament of 
Toulouſe, and Aſſis, advocate-general, remained faith- 
ful to their duty and their king. They both of them 
Thefe being maſters of the town, forced the firſt prefi- 
dent to aſſemble an extraordinary chamber, to deter- 
mine if (Henry de Valois being excommunicated) the 
people of Toulouſe were not exonerated from this 
oeh of —_— | 


e e ee as Duranti — 
and this magiſtrate broke up the aſſembly, without 
coming to any concluſion but the palace was ſur- 
rounded by armed men; the firſt preſident, getting into 
his carriage, was aſſaſſinated by ſwords and ſpears, but 
eſcaped unhurt, by finking down into the middle of 

| | his carriage. His coachman drove full ſpeed to reach 
| | his maſter's houſe. Unfortunately his carriage was 
over-torned, Duranti was obliged to alight, and took 
| refuge in the town houſe. The few friends he had 
fled; ee e ee R 


* 
* 4 < * 
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The. parliament being again aſſembled, ordered Du- 
ranti to be carried to the convent of Jacobins. He 
was eſcorted” there by two. archbiſhops, leaguers and 
attendants; ; a Suard was placed at his door, with or- 


ders that no one ſhould ſee him, not even his only 
daughter. Roſa Caylet, his wife i and two ſervants, 


to go out, His kouſe, his papers, were ſearched, but 


nothing was found that could 6 the lighteſt 
a 5 


Nevertheleſs his Leah was withed 5 — the armed 
factions repaired\ to the Jacobins, and attempted to. 
break open the door—they could not ſucceed; they 
burat it, and entered the convent, without the guards, 
| (who were in concert with them) making the leaſt re- 
ſiſtance. Chapelier, one of the chief of the aſſaſſins, 
fell upon the firſt preſident, and made him come and 

anſwer the people. Duranti went on his knees, ſaid. 
his prayers, embraced his wife, bid her farewel, and 
walked to meet his death. When he came to the door, 


„ . 


IF | 


that was burnt, Chapelier dragging bim with violence, 


9 aloud, er T his is the man. 


** 


ad Yes, 8 faid Doranti, whoſe countenance 1 


: al innocence, © Yes, here I am, what crime have I 
0 committed, to inſpire ſuch implacable hatred ?”'— 
Theſe few words, pronounced with an air of conſe- 

f !]! 
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quence and authority, which fill accompanied this old. 
man's looks, had an effect upon the ſeditious; they. 
were all ſilent, they went ſo far as to throw themſelves 
at the magiſtrates feet, when a muſket, which was fired - 
at a diftance, hit him in the breaſt. Duranti fell, and 
his laſt words were a prayer for his murderers. The. 
people immediately became furious, dragged the body 
> Duranti through the ftreets, and ran directly to the 
wn-hall, maſſacred the advocate- 2252 D Aſſis. 


Thus two leamed wagiſtrates periſhed through their 
zeal and fidelity, which the province ought to glory. 
in, and they equally deſerve the admiration and reſpect 
of every good F. renchman, like Bollon „Larcher. and 
the Tardife. 


(9) The taſte for IN called el wan 
cultivated at Toulouſe, from the reign of the firſt count, 
Raymond the Fifth, his ſon, his grandſon, many 
knights of that province, were excellent poets, and 
knew how to celebrate in ſong, their ladies, as well as 
fight for them. In 1323, under the reign of Charles 
le Bel, ſeven principal citizens of Toulouſe, under the 
title of the Gay Society, ſeven troubadours, or bards, 
of Toulouſe, wrote A circular letter, to all the poets of 
Languedoc, to invite them to read their works at Tou- 
louſe, the firſt of May following, with the promiſe of 
giving a golden violet to him who ſhould compoſe the- 


belt piece in Italian. 


( 16g ) 

On the day appointed, many troubadours, or bards, 
arrived and repaired to the garden of ſeven judges.— 
The works were read in preſence of the chief magiſ- 
trates, the principal people -of the town, and a great 
concourſe of people, The prize was adjudged to a 
Cerventes, compoſed in honour of the Virgin Mary, by 
Arnaud Vidal de Caſtelnaudari, who was immediately 
ereated Doctor in the "oy Science. | 


The ſeven affociates continued their meetings; choſe. 
one of the body for their chancellor, and gaye another 
of them the title of Bedeau, or Secretary. 5 They pub- 
liſhed ſtatutes, which they ſtiled the laws of love. They 
alſo added two other flowers to the violet, viz. The 
wild roſe and marygold; in ſhort, their ſociety became 
ſoo famous, that in 1388, John, king of Aragon, ſent 

ambaſſadors to King Charles the Sixth, to requeſt of 
him poets of the province of Narbonne, there t to eſta- 


bliſh the Go _ 


„ * 
4 


Such was the origin of the academy called Les jeux o- 
reaux, Which received new honour about the end of the 
fourteenth or fifteenth century, by the liberality of a 
Toulouſian lady, whoſe name was Clementia. This lady, 
(of whom we know but little) left by her will, a cer- 
tain ſum to defray the expences of three flowers, which _ 
the academy to this day give annually. The chief 


n and n of that town, out of grati- 
tude 


pifture of a beautiful vale; fituare between Cordet and 


3 85 13 
tude to Clementia, ereted; about the. middle of the 
ſixteenth century, a ſtatue of white marble, which was 
placed 3 in one of the rooms of the town-houſe, where i it 
is yet to be ſeen, and where ſhe is every year crowned, 


with flowers; the 13th of May. being the day on which 


the prize is diſtabuted. Louis the Fourteenth, in 1 694», 


eſtabliſhed this academy by letters patent, which I be- 


2 nere is the moſt ancient one that is, Nothing more is 
known that can be depended on, reſpecting Clementia. 
I thought myſelf at liberty, in a romance, to make 


her the ſole ſbundreſs of the flociſts-feaſt, and to 


Sire a reaſon for the three flowers to which, the prize 


was adjudged. * A romance is of ſo little conſequence, 
that I flatter myfelf, the literati will ee me oy. 
what I have written. 


w 
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* 10) This deſeription is only a true and Ariking, 


, called Beau Rivage „ and which is by nature, 
n ing retirement. = 7 ok. 


n 0 58 


AP 4 22 


rr 
— 


